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THE GREAT 
INTERNATIONAL FIGHT 


FOR Td 


CHAMPIONSHIP OF THE WORLD. 


Iv order to satisfy the popular curiosity, we made arrangements, as 
already announced by us ia 

FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER, 
and the leading Journals of the day, 


More than Two Months ago wit a Celebrated Sporting 
English Artist, 


to farnich us with sketches of every locality and incident of interest 
connected with the approaching contest between 


HEENAN AND SAYERS, 
and we have this week the pleasure to present the public with part 
of the FIRST SERIES OF DRAWINGS WE UAVE RECEIVED, illus- 
trative of some of the most prominent features 
IN THE TRAINING WHICH THE 


Amoerican Champion 


ia now undergoing at his retreat near Salisbury. Oar last number 
contained the 


Only Correct Portrait ever Published of Heenan. 


These evidences of our enterprise will enable the public to see 
that we have anticipated every other pubiication, and that ours will 
be really the only reliable illustrations of the approaching fight. 

We have also made arrangements with an able 


SPORTING WRITER IN ENGLAND, 


an American gentleman familiar with the Ring, to transmit us full 
accounts to accompany our pictures. 





NAPOLZON WOOD, LEADER OF THR SHOPMAKBRS’ RIOT AT LYNN. 
PHOLOGRAPHED BY CHARLES G. HILLS. 
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SHOEMAK!RS STRIKE AT LYN 








The Sons of Malta Humbug. 


In our last number we openly challenged any Son of this once 
renowned but now thoroughly exposed humbug to disprove our state- 
ment, namely, that our illustrations of the vulgar, offensive and 
frequently dangerous ceremonies were correct in spirit and fact. 
Indeed, they are even worse than we have depicted, since we would 
not offen the mora! taste of the community by portraying, in all 
their naked deformity, the revolting ceremonies practised at these 
truly infernal orgies. We have received, during the course of our 
exposure, many letters from reliable persons, all of them testifying 
to the general truthfulness of our pictures, and thanking us for our 
public spirit in unmasking such a hideous and unmeaning institu. 
tion. 

We conclude by repeating the challenge we gave last week, and 
dare any Son of Malta to come boldly forward and deny the truth of 
our indictment against the Order. 








THE GREAT 
SHOEMAKERS’ STRIKE. 
"JTS ORIGIN AND PROGRESS. 


The Tumultuous Gatherings-—The Processions--Mass- 
Meetings, &c. 


AN ACCOUNT OF THE SHOE TRADE, &c. 


By our Special Correspondent. 


Tue antagonism now existing between the manufacturers and the 
various masses of people dependent upon them for labor, bids fair 
to result in a degree of social and mercantile disorganization at once 
lamentable to contemplate and serious to examine. 

Strikes are of modern date, and as a general thing, we believe an 
ex’ aination into their cauees witl relieve the manufacturers of any 
pasticipstion in their creation. 
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fu RIOCERS ATIACKING FLOYD'S DANVERS AND SALEM PXPRESS WAGON, IN WILLOW SI., WHILE TAKING 18 GOODS FROM TALE SUO0Z MANUFACTORY OF GEORGES W, MASSEY: 
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A careful examination into the case would lead us to believe that 
there is a combination of causes, and that instead of the manufactu- 
rers being to blame, they ceserve credit for their continuance of 
labor. There are certain seasons inthe year when there is no de- 
mend for goods, and, consequently, it is simply loss of money to give 
out work; yet, it appears they contioue to do so, to a limited ex- 
tent, in order that they sewers and workers may not apffer. 

In all interior mavufacturing cities there are men who have, by 
careful apprenticeship, become masters of their trade—their work 
is always satisfactory and manifests care and taste; bat, unfortunate- 
ly, there are crowds of farmer boys in the ccuntry who have nothing 
to do in the winter, and knowing it is easy to learn certain branches 
in the manufacture of shoes, they come to the cities, learn half what 
they should know, and offer at once to take jobs at one-half less 
than can possibly pay and maintain the regular shoe worker. Thus, 
@ degree of antagonism is created, and a spirit of enmity eatablished. 
The manufacturers, of course, give the work to those who can do it 
cheapest, and the regulars gramble. Here, at once, is a basis of 
trouble. 

This wiater orders have been shorter than usual, and the mauu- 
facturera have been compelled to put many on half work. Of course 
privation or the diminu'ion of the income of a laborer is felt most 
painfully, and under a mistaken sense of wring they have combined 
together to force the manufacturers to comply with their demands. 
It is the opposition of labor and capital, the attempt of a mob to 
overcome order. [he moneyed can wait, they have reaped their 
profits for the year; the poor man must live, and so must his 
family. 

The present strike, unlike those of London and Dublin, has been 
characterized by a degree of order and sobriety at once commend- 
able and meritorious on the part of all those engaged in it; a few 
acts of violence have been committed, but it would be surprising if 
among so many thousands there were not some few demagogues 
who seized the opportunity to elevate themselves into a nine days’ 
hero. Processions have taken place, adorned with banners and 
made patriotic and jubilant by music ; meetings have occurred 
which have enabled orators to expend their long pent-up eloquence; 
resolutions have been made and unanimously carried by enthu- 
siastic assemblages; pretty girls have promenaded the streets, 
looking noi at all hungry bat very strikish ; and some few men up 
to the present time have, perhaps, really suffered; but the majority 
seem to be having a jolly time, firm in their resolve to conquer, and 
prepared to meet any hardship rather than succumb to the rules 
and regulations of the bosses. But to the subject and the town. 

Lynn as a City. 

The original name of Lynn was Saugus, which was given it by the 
Indians, but it was changed in 1637 to its present name, Lynn. The 
city of Lynn is pleasantly situated on the northern shore of Massa- 
ehusetts, about nine miles from the city of Boston. In variety of 
scenery it is not probably surpassed by any city in the Union. The 
views from High Rock, Forest Rock, Lover’s Leap, Pine Hill Tower, 
Sagamore Hill, Poquannum Hill, Wenepoykin Hill and many other 
places are of the most picturesque character. On the south of Lynn, 
nearly surrounded by the ocean, is the peninsula of Nahant, six 
miles in circumference. Nahant is well known as one of the most 
fashionable watering-places in this country. ; 

The Shoe Business. 

The people of Lynn were originally mostly farmers, but gradually 
they gave their attention to the manufacture of women’s shoes, and 
that is now the principal business. The-stock for the shoes is cut 
in the larger buildiogs called manufactories, by men called clickers. 
Toe upper parts are then tied into packages and given to females, 
who reside at their own homes, to be bound. They are then re- 
turned to the manufactories, where they are put together in 
bundles, with the soles, and distributed to the workmen, who make 
the shoes in small—quite too small—shops, usually at or near their 
own homes. The workmen are called cordwainers, or more pro- 
perly cordovaniers ; the word being derived from the Cordoian 
leather originally manufactured at Cordova, in Spain, from gcat 
skins brought from Morccco, in Africa. When the shoes are finished 
they are packed at the manufactories, in wooden boxes usually con- 
taining about sixty pairs, and sent to all places where there is a de- 
mand for them. A few of the nicer sort of shoes and buskios a.e 
packed in paper boxes of a smaller size. Some idea of the i.- 
portance of the shoe trade in Lynn may be obtained by the fellowin s 
statistics of one year, which we have carefully collected : 


Shoe Business. 









Shoe Manufacteries ...... Be fi stksicsvssisscvccsssee GBI 
Manufacturers, including oo ae 18,714 
those in company ...... 180 | Hemp Thread .............. 15,386 
Cutters, commonly called EAE SEOOME coc ccccvescace 9,730 
GOT oo cc cccccseccces 311 | Sewing Cotton ...........0.. 3,030 
Workmen, termed cord- OO ae «ee» 10,460 
WEUMGES oc cccccsccsscces GID | BPO ocd ct vccerecseccses 8,288 
Females, termed binders ., 6,412 | Other Trimming:............ 6,803 
Pairs of women and child- Webbing for Gait r Boots .... 2,500 
ren’s shoes, boots and 
GAMGTB ccc ccccevvccosecece 4,571,400 | Wood Boxes.............+4 $16,460 
Value Terre "© ae Ee eee 1,445 
errr rere 11,640 
SEY in cknges «cddbn dese 8,800 
Sole Leather eeeeees + 9497,340 | Flour, for paste* ............ 3,700 
Morocco Leather............ 395,100 | Rezin, for wax*® ............ 1,900 
Patent Leather.............. 283,515 | Gum Arabic® .............. 1,800 
Lasting and Silk ............ 198,560 | Blacking* .......... 2.2.00 950 
 Prrerre es: It... arenes 14,550 
a OL Pee Express and Postage ........ 3,106 
Cotton 31,160 } Morocco manufactured in Lynn 210,000 


* Furnished by workmen. 
The Commencement. 

The 22d of February was selected by the shoomakers of Lynn to 

ake their Cemonstration, and to strike for bigher wages. On 
Wednesday morning they assembled to the number of three thoa- 
sand, and, headed by a few leading spirits, they commenced an 
organization which eventually extended to all the neighboriog 
cities and towns, and which has resulted in disorganizing the busi- 
ness prosperity of both master and man. It is most certain that the 
mauufacturing people feel more severely than any other avy lack of 
trade or want of money, for the effect upon them is immediate, 
whereas upon others it is indirect. The first overt act of violence 
commi ted by the strikers was the attack upon the express wagon, 
whic was commenced in this way: As Mr. Woodfin who runs an 
express wagon between Marblehead and Lynn, drove up to the 
manufactory of John Wooldredge & Co., tome boys hallooed, ‘‘A 
case! a case!” and immediately ran for the wagon, followed by a 
portion of the crowd that was present. Mr. Woodfin jumped in 
among them and began to knock down, right and left, thus com- 
mencing the assault, and in the course of the fight he got seriously 
injured. Order was at length restored, and Mr. W. wasable to return 
to Marblehead, though he was badly hurt. 

So the strike continued, the fever became contagious, and the 
adjoining towns soon joined in the excitement. The strikers were 
thoroughly organized and combined in their determination ; money 
was subscribed liberally for the purposes of the organization, bands 
of music were engaged to discourse delicious airs to stir the enthu- 
siasm of the ladies, banuers were made and painted in all forms and 
with characceristic mottoes. Indignation was expended in words, 
and oratorical skyrocket illaminations made ell things bright. Tbe 
terrible riots which have been so magnificently described by some 
of the reportorial pens, were simply the onstavght of a thousand 
8 arkling eyes upon the hearts of the said reportorial corps. We 
visited all the meetings, we mingled with the crowd, we examined 
into the wants of the ladies, and listened to the recital Of the 
wronge of the men; we partook of their collations and expended 
our surp!us amount of oratory in their behalf, and congratulated both 
the male and female strikers upon their unison of action in the cause 
ef labor. Bat we have not time te write a history of the various 





held sacred by the laboring masses in Lynn and Salem. We shall 
therefore conclude our account with a description of the ladies’ 
meeting on Tuesday, and the great process'on on Wednesday of the 
present week. These were vovel in the manner of their proceed- 
ings and a triumph of woman’s ingenuity. 


The Women’s Meeting in Behalf of Labor. 


Gigantic placards were posted on the walls of the city, announcing 
the meeting, and calling upon those individuals who had no particu- 
lar desire to become slaves to come forth, despite the storm, and 
meet their country women in conclave; like the god of old, when, 
driving bis coureers in front of his chariot, he found a man pulling 
back the wheel, they exclaimed, . 

Behold, to strike he is prepared, 

The heavy blow cannot be spared; 
The pair must onward. swifter go, 
And aid the driver—crush the toe ! 

In vain that scoundrel doth haul back, 
The Despot has to clear the track. 

I strike, he must my power feel— 
That fellow must let go the wheel ! 

Thus spoke the women to those who dared to throw cold water on 
their movements. At anearly hour Lyceum Hall was filled to i's 
utmost capacity. Such a crush of crinoline has never been witnessed 
by our humble s:lves. The experiences of that night are too vividly 
impressed upon our minds to be easily eradicated. Only twelve 
men amid nearly eighteen hundred of the fairest damsels in the land! 
How we strove tor admittance into their midst—how we pushed for- 
ward to the centre—how we implored and beseeched the lovely 
creatures to let us pass! They were inexorable. “ Take off your 
hats” was unanimously shouted. Our elegant chapeaux bear ample 
testimony to the fact that we did so. “Pash ’em up,” cried a few 
voices, and then we were hurried forward to the stand. There were 
no chairs provided for us. “You must,stand,” said the ladies’ 
committee ; and stand we did. Soon the meeting was called to order 
by Mr Oliver, who proceeded to address them ; but, alas! silence 
was not to be obtained; for when were women’s tongues ever 
known to cease their movements except in sleep? 

Upon the conclusion of Mr. Oliver's address, every one wanted to 
speak ; the amount of eloquence ready to be poured forth upon the 
crowd was overwhelming. Miss Jane wanted to spoak, and informed 
Miss Richards “it was not her say.” Miss Richards, in a loud, 
screaming voice, declared “she was not to be snubbed by any 
female scab.” (Note—A scab is an individual who continues to 
work on the reduced price.) 

Shouts of “order,” were raised, but the tumult became louder 
and louder, until the chairwoman kept rapping on the desk, and 
amid a partial cessation of the noise she announced that the vote of 
the ladies would be taken upon the tariff and resolutions, and called 
upon Messrs. Howard, of the New York Times, and George Tileston, 
of the Boston Herald, to poll the house, which being done, order 
was restored. The result of the polling proved that an overwhelming 
majority were in favor of the strike and strict adherence to all the 
rules adopted. After several other addresses, the meeting was ad- 
journed till Wednesday morning. 

During the progress of the meeting, a poet, whose name must ever 
remain in oblivion, wrote the following wonderful poem, which we 
give to our readers a8 a specimen of the greatness of the poets of 
Lynn. We do not know whether a copyright has been taken out 
for it: 

The Song of the Shoemakers’ Strike. 
Ye ‘‘ bosses ’’ of the shoemakers, have you not heard the news? 
Your workmen, they have dropp’d their tools, refus’d to make your shoes ! 
The ‘ best of jours’’ are in the State, combining, rise and say, 
That they cannot afford to work for Fifty Cents a day ! 
The women bid them ne’er despair, and in the strike take part ! 
They aid the men—the journeymen—and dauntless is each heart! 
Like those who beat so warm and true, while thousands did admire, 
As Lawrence on a fatal day, wept for that dreadful fire ! 
Wept for the young and blooming ones who perish’d on that day 
When down did fall the Pemberton, and spread around dismay ! 
Oh, if in such a scene as that the women win applause, 
Be sure, ye Journeymen of Lynn, they’ll not desert your cause ! 


Too long, too willingly you’ve toil’d from sunrise till its set— 


Then labor’d by the midnight lamp your livelihoods to get, 

Too oft you knew your children want for raiment, meat and bread— 
And it was hard, and very hard, all was not right, you said— 

You would not be like Russian serfs, or like Circassian slaves, 

Your fathers came their rights to seek, across Atlantic’s wavese= 
And shall their sons be trodden on, and have to harder toil 

Than the poor Afric daily does, on Carolina’s soil ? 

Oh, no! they shout, they rise in might, their rights to all maintain 
They “ strike ’’ as men had ought to do, who’ve just cause to complain, 
And Marbichead and Haverhill add fuel to the fire 

That can’t be quench’d till Industry has what its sons desire ! 


Ye “ bosses’ of the “ best of jours’? who fatten on their wrongs, 

Why wonder that they gather strength, and still arise in throngs ? 

Why wonder that ihe women now will not be in the van, 

But foremost in the dauntless ranks to aid themselves and man ? 

Is it not hard to keep them from the battle-field when those 

Who bear the name of lovers rush to meet Columbia’s foes ? 

And be assured ye ‘ bosses”? now, they’ll be the last to yield— 

They’! stand up for their children’s rights, for which they’ve took the field— 
And he cannot a Christian be, but far beneath a Turk, 

Who would to-day dare come to Lynn, and say he’d underwork. 

Ye journeymen have feathers near, and best of pitch and tar, 

And “ Give him Jessie’? when he comes where dauntless workmen are! 


You’ve mark’d your ‘ Scale of Prices,’ now, ye journeymen so true, 
ear on and pray to Him above that He’ll he kind to you— 
And as for what’s your due you “ Strike’? upon ‘ Our Father ’’ trust, 


And if the “* bosses ’’ will nt yield, remember soon they must— 
And even now did they express their feelings at this day 

‘Luey’d tell around that you've received naught but starvation’s pay ; 
abank God there are a dauntless few among the bosses yet, 

Who dare maintain the wages that the journeymen should get. 
‘Then men of Lynn and Haverhill, and men of Marblehead, 

All ye who in the Bay State toil to earn your daily bread, 

O4 let your banners kiss the breeze, and nevermore be furl’d, 
For Lynn has an example set, should be follow’d by the world ! 
A: d then in Lowell, oh how oft the Factory bell is rung, 

Aud how for scanty pay must toil the lads and maidens young— 
A.d how the rich their cottons buy at prices very low, 


Bovause the poor get little pay wherever they may go. 
It outhern masters will make slaves of Afric’s sable band, 
Shculd we expect the whites to be on Massachusetts land ? 


Aud must the -ons of those who fought in Freedom’s sacred cause, 

If iney arise, their rights maintain, be bidden then to pause ? 

A.d oh, from Boston’s classic town must the policemen start 

To quell Industry’s fearless hosts, who share the people’s heart? 

O let them ever have their right*, and you will find that they 

Wil the Old Bay State still defend, and all just laws obey ! . 
The Great Procession on Wednesday. 


The enow, the beautiful snow, was falling fast and thick from early 
Morn, but it seemed to have no effect upon the undaunted spirits of 
L nn. The streets were alive with people, groups congregated at 
@very corner, the men wore around their hats pieces of linen with 
the name of the ward to which they belonged, while the girls wore 
tao same pinned upon their shawls or dress: s near the right shoulder. 

i 2ers were brought forth with every imaginable description upon 
them. Marshals and aides-de-camp walked with a majestic step 
throughout the city, and carefully inspected the heavens to see if 
there was a chance for the day to be clear. Soldiers were hurrying 
to their drill-room. At last the procession was formed, the various 
delegations from the surrounding country poured in and were 
tumu'tuously received by their sympathisers. Omnibuses, bearing 
loads of loveliness and beauty, came from Salem and Savgus. Bands 
of music, heading various companies of soldiers and firemen, now 
took part in the ecene, and despite the snow storm the sight was 
imposing and impressive. The girls showed great pluck in we:ther- 
ing the etorm, their conduct was highly decorous, and their appear- 
ance to the number of nearly e'ght hundred was picturesque and 
origioal. The procession must have extended for nearly a mile, and 
numbered at least five thousand persons, the men strikers with the 
military and firemen making up the number. To copy all the 
mottoes and devices would fill our paper. Our artist’s sketch will be 


scenes or incidents, er a biography ef the leaders whose names are | found, however, admirable and truthful in detail. 


After marching through the various streets and the common the 
procession dissolved. The lady visitors were invited to a collation, 
and thus all ended on this day. So we started for the Sagamore 
House, kept by Greene & Burdett, where we found a capital dinner 
awaiting us. Of this we partook most bountifully, and must do the 
proprietors the justice to say that New England does not possess a 
better hotel, nor one where the traveller will receive better atten- 
tion. So we leave Lynn wishiog that right may conqner, and that 
soon harmony may be restored between the workers and the capi- 
talists, and prosperity rest upon all concerned. Take them avol in 
awl, we ne’er shall look upon their like again. We trast they will 
stand firm to the last. 
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| F penne KEENE’S ‘THEATRE, 624 
Hovston Srreer. 
THE NEW SCOTTISH DRAMA EVERY NIGHT THIS WEEK. 
MISS AGNES ROBERTSON AS JEANIE DBANS. 
MISS LAURA KEENE AS EFFIE DEANS. 
Dress Circle seats may be secured ONE WEEK in advance. 
Doors open at half-past six; tocommence at half-past seven o’clock. 
Performance over at ten o’clock. 
REI so 0.0. 6.0 0000 009 ds008e es nes cncnteteces Fifty and Twenty-five Cents. 


ne AMERICAN MUSEUM.—Granp 
REOPENING. 
NEW AND FOPULAR COMPANY OF COMEDIANS. 
Every Afternoon at 3, and Evening at 7% o’clock. 
Also, the GRAND AQUARIA, or Ocean and River Gardens; Living Serpents, 
Happy Family, &c., &c. 
Admittance to all, 25 cents; Children under ten, 13 cents. 
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The Foreign News. 

THE news from the Old World is of scme importance, as it contains 
the virtual confirmation of the Commercial Treaty between France 
and England, upon which now hangs the destinies of Europe. On 
the 19th ult., Mr. Disraeli’s motion to consider the French Treaty 
in anticipation of Government was defeated by a majority of sixty- 
three. This doubtless indicates the feeling of the House of Com- 
mons towards that important measure. Russia and Prussia were 
agitating for a Congress. 

From China we hear that the American claims were in a train of 
adjustment. 

The Luna, from Havre to New Orleans, was totally lost near 
Cherbourg, and out of eighty-eight persons only two were saved. 








John Cochrane and the Seventh Regiment. 

A GREAT and most upjast outcry bas been raised by some interested 
parties, in their endeavors to create an issue between John Cochrane 
and the gallant Seventh Regiment. Tue complaint is singularly 
absurd, besides being utterly unfounded. The Hon. John Cochrane 
was not upon the Committee appointed to superintend the Inaugu- 
ration, and therefore could not act the host. The Commi:tee 
simply requested him to use his influence with the Seventh Regi- 
ment to induce it to accept their invitation, which having accom- 
plished, his duty in the matter was done. He was absent from 
Washington on the day the Seventh arrived, on account of a severe 
throat sickness, or he would, of course, have met the gallant fellows, 
although he could not have interfered with the arrangements of the 
Committee, with a view tu better them. 

Mr. Cochrane’s genial and hospitable nature places him with all 
who know him above suspicion, and, to prove that no shadow of 
blame is attached to him, it is sufficient to say that the members of 
the Seventh Regiment are perfectly satisfied with his conduct in 
every particular, and these are the parties who are alone concerned. 








Clean Cities. 

One of the most striking reflections which the vast social develop- 
ment of the United States presents is, that it isa land of thousands 
of growing cities. Correctiy considered, it is the grouping together 
of human beings which is most interesting in the great question of 
progreas, and the larger the group the greater amount of civiliza- 
tion or of intellectual action which is called forth. It is not true 
that “ great cities are great sores.” It is from the higher order of 
mind which they inevitably attract that reform, science, art and all 
that advances humanity go forth. A clergyman is nothing without 
a congregation, or a thinker or writer without that personal con- 
nection with other minds which corrects his errors and renders him 
practical. From this point of view alone the proper condition of 
cities is a consideration of incredible importance. Cities are national 
brains ; it they can be kept clear and healthy, the whole body may 
likewise t e improved. 

But wi b we see, as in our own country, thousands on thousands 
of these entres of civilization advancing to maturity, we are re- 
minded o. the fact that, regarding them as brains, it is much easier 
to develope them into strength and soundness while young, than 
after the system is fally formed. For this reason it is greatly to be 
desired that those laws which ought to regulate the growth of towns 
should be very generally understood, and that our leading cities 
should set the example. Prominent among these are those sanitary 
regulations as yet but imperfectly understood, and far more imper- 
fectly carried out. It is no exaggeration when we say that if these 
laws and the facts on which they are founded were generally known, 
we should see in a few years changes which would amount toa 
social revolation, and that our national mortality would be reduced 
one-half, while our national wealth would be doubled. At present 
we eee the real wealth of the country—its fertility—carried to the 
towns in the shape of food, and then washed away in the rivers on 
which the towns stand, poisoning the waters after exhausting the 
land. A good system of drainage, sewerage, and the return of all 
fertilizing agents to the fields, is the firat law which should be con- 
sidered in regulating towns ; and were this done in the beginning, it 
would be an easy matter to develope it with the growth of the com- 
munity. 

But evén more important is the st dy and application of Sanitary 
Science to cities. When those who are in power are duly enlight- 
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FALLING OF A WALL ‘OF 
ST.’ XAVIER’S CHURCH, 
CINCINNATI—LOSS OF 
LIFE. 

Awost frightfal accident occurred 

at Cincinnati on Thursday, March 

lst. The church of St. Xavier, 
on Sycamore street, between 

Sixth and Seventh, was in the 

course of being demolished, pre- 

paratory to erecting a new and 
more commodious and elegant 
structure in its place. The work 
had been going on for some time, 
and on the morning of the acci- 
dent forty or fifty workmen were 
employed in razing the ruins, 
The laborers were mostly Irish- 
men. Thirteen men were em- 
ployed upon a portion of the 
northern wall, making arrange- 
ments to pull it down, when, 
without a moment’s warning, the 
whole wall tottered and fell, aud 
the doomed thirteen were in- 
stantly buried in the ruins. But 
a few minutes served to spread 
the terrible intelligence all over 
the city, and bring to the spot 
over fifteen thousand people. A 
frightfal scene presented itself as 
hundreds of the spectators, with 
picks and spades and hands, re- 
moved the encumbering ruins, 
and revealed portions of brains 
and skulls, and bodies so dis- 
figured as to be hardly recognized 
as human. It was a terrible and 
heartrending scene, as the wives 
and children of the mangled men, 
weeping and wailing in utter 
despair, came forward to assist 
in the recognition. One incident 
is thus described by an eye-wit- 
ness : 

The first one taken from out the crumbling mass of brick and mortar was 
identified by a woman close at hand as being that of her husband. As it was 
borne away she threw herself upon the corpse and clung to it with the greatest 
tenacity, the whole time giving vent to the most unbounded grief, that must 
have touched the sympathies of those around. To disengage her from the body 
required force. She was led away, but heeded not the caressing kindness of 
friends ; a ghastly smile was perceptible about her lip, and her eye was lustre- 
less, and wandered in frenzy from object to object. She muttered incoherent 
sentences, and ever and anon would pause and fold her hands to heaven, as if 
in prayer. At dusk last evening she was a maniac—the awful reality of the 
day was too much for her. | 

All the dead men, save one who was only engaged to werk that 
morning, were married men, and left wives and children helpless to 
mourn their loss. They are, indeed, objects for the sympathy and 
aid of the charitable ; may they find liberal and tender hands to help 
them in their hour of deep affliction. All the Catholic churches in 
the city will take up collections to relieve the wants of the sufferers. 

As usual, the calamity was caused by reckless neglect. The por- 
tion of the wall that fell was fifty feet long and thirty feet high, and 
stood entirely alone. It rested on a stone wall, and the laborers 
had taken a line of bricks out of the wall just above the stone foun- 
dation, thus greatly weakening it. To guard against its sudden falling, 
under the circumstances, it should have been shored up ; but this 
was not done, and being so weakened below, it fell without a mo- 
ment’s notice, and thirteen valuable lives were sacrificed. 








SERIOUS ACCIDENT AT MALDEN, MASS. 


As a car, containing a party of ladies and gentlemen who were 
returning to Boston from South Malden, was crossing a drawbridge 
over the Mystic River, at about eleven o'clock on Wednesday, the 
7th inst., it encountered the heavy bar of the turnpike gate. The 
bar hung over the track, which runs near the edge of the bridge, 
with the end towards the approaching car, through the door of which 
it was driven with such force as to demolish the panels, windows 
and framework of one side of the car, and to nearly throw the ve- 
hicle from the track. 

The pagengees were swept from their seats to the end of the car, 
several of them sustained severe contusions, and had their dresses 
badly torn. The gentlemen fared even worse. 

After a short detention the car proceeded to Charlestown Neck. 








THE MYSTERY; 


On, THE 


GIPSY GIRL OF KOTSWOLD. 


A ROMANCE BY J. F. SMITH. 
Author of “ Subs anee and Shadow,” “ Smiles and Tears,” “ Dick 
Tarleton,” “ Phases of Life,’’ &c. 
CHAPTER XXVIII. 


Great was the surprise in fashionable circles whenit became known 
that Sir Aubrey and Lady Fairclough were about to break up their 
establishment and retire for several years to the Continent. Ru- 
mor, with her hundred tongues, assigned as many reasons, each one 
far from the truth ; that was known only to themselves. 

Some declared—and, like the man in the play, they had it from 
the very best authority—that it was in consequence of the great 
depreciation of West India property ; others hinted at transactions 
of a questionable character in which the guardian had involved 
himself as guardian of the widow ana child of his late brother; 
whilst many boldly asserted that he had ruined himself by gaming— 
nay, even named the club in which he had risked and lost the fortune 
of his wife. 

Those who were mostintimate with him went still further—they 
knew the winners! 

Great was the indignation and grief of Samba on being informed 
by Lady Fairclough that she was to remain in England, upon a small 
pension, which Mr. Compton had received instructions to pay her 
monthly. 

The faithful negréss was strongly attached to her capricious mis- 
tress, whom she had watched over from a child, and for some time 
positively refused to hear of a separation. 

“No, missie lady!” she exclaimed. “ You very foolish—Samba 
often tell youso. But you not bad heart ; you not leave her to die 
alone. Me know—me know! Masse make you do dis! Samba pay 
~ him one day.” : as F 

“Perhaps you would p:efer returning to frinidad?” suggested 
her ladyship, without noticing the allusion to her husband. 

The negress regarded her for several instants with a peculiar ex- 
pression of cunning in her half-closed eyes. 

“ And your husband sell me when I get dere?” she replied; “no, 
missie lady,no. England cold country, but Samba free dare.” 

“Can you believe me capable of such an act of cruelty?” ex- 
claimed her mistress, greatly surprised. 

“Sir Aubrey ’suade you to anyting,” answered the woman. “ He 

. suade you to forget Massa Phil; why not to sell poor negress?” 

There was great bitterness, because great truth,in the retort; and 
Lady Fairclough felt it keenly. Still it made no alteration in her 
determination to part with the speaker. 

The separation was necessary to the carrying out of her, or rather 
the baronet’s, plan—indispensable to the fulfilment of her promise- 

Although her unworthy husband fretted at the self-imposed re- 
straint, he refrained from absenting himself from his home, but 
busied himself in the necessary arrangements for their approaching 
departure. 
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FALLING OF A WALL OF 8ST. XAVIER'S CHURCH, CINCINNATI—TERRIBLE LOSS OF LIFE. 


His victim and her infant were neglected—not forgotten—for the 
agents of the betrayer were at work. 

His absence pos a sad trial fot Milly. Solitude is doubl 
painful when the heartis worn with expectation, hope deferred, 
and feelings in which wounded pride and lingering affection contend 
for mastery. 

“He never loved me,” she exclaimed repeatedly to herself. “1 
have been gathered like a flower, in a moment of caprice, and am 
cast aside with indifference. Why did I ever leave the tents of my 
people? Iwas happy there. Shall I ever know happiness again?” 

The smile of her child, resting in its little cot beside her, answered 
her question. Catching him in her arms, she covered its innocent 
face with passionate kisses, feeling that whilst he remained life was 
not all a desert. 

For several nights, despite the remonstrances of her servant, 
Milly had refused to retire to rest. Sir Aubrey might arrive, and 
heart and brain both watched. 

“You will kill yourself,” observed the woman, a very confiden- 
tial person, whom Hanway, the valet, had procured to attend upon 
her. In fact, she was his sister. 

Her mistress smiled sadly. 

“You take nothing.” 

“Food is loathsome to me,” replied the betrayed and wretched 
victim of her employer's lawless passions, impatiently. 

By great persuasion her attendant induced her to take a glass of 
wine, which she poured out in her presence. 

“It will give you strength,” she urged in tones which sounded 
ney: “Think of your infant; you will soon be unable to nurture 
im 


The last consideration prevailed, and the girl-like mother accept- 
ed, with a feeling of gratitude, the proffered kindness. P 

Nature resembles an importunate creditor, and is quite as impe- 
rious in her demands. Dispute their payment as we will, we can 
—_ postpone them for a time; they are sure to be presented again 
with redoubled clamor. 

Whether it was the effect of the wine or the fatigue, mental and 
bodily, she had endured, we cannot now decide; but in less than an 
hour the eyes of Milly began to grow — When the feeling first 
came over her she had merely thrown herself upon the bed, to 
watch, as she had watched the preceding night, the return of one 
who came not. 

“Do try to sleep,” said the servant. 

‘No, no,” murmured her mistress, faintly. 

The woman took the infant from its cot and placed it on her 
bosom. There was either a profound knowledge of maternal love 
or devilish cunning in the act. The young mother no longer re- 
sisted the influence she felt creeping over her, but yielded to the 
sages nature so imperiously demanded. 

he servant quitted the chamber and descended to her own sleep- 
ing-room, situated on the ground floor of the cottage. 
n afew minutes both were at rest. 

Richmond, as our readers are well aware, is famous for something 
more than its beautful ——— Poets, artists, and such mere 
dreamers, may rave of its lovely river, gently undulating banks, 
and picturesque windings; city men, diplomatists, public compa- 
nies,and the whole tribe of materialists are equally enthusiastic in 
praise ofits dinners. At Richmond,turtle and venison do their 
worst,as many a gouty sufferer can bear witness. 

Is a well-to-do young or middle-aged fellow about to enter on that 
state designated “holy,” has a lawsuit been settled, an arbitration 
concluded, a public employé risen, or a reconciliation between 
long-estranged friends been effected, the affair must be celebrated 
by a dinner, and Richmond is the - ae = pps | selected. 

To Englishmen a dinner is like the seal to a bond—they consider 
no event of importance as satisfactorily settled without one. 

Although he had no great affection for the custom, Lord Arthur 
Stanton, who had just been promoted from a paid attachéship at St. 
Petersburg to be Secretary of Legation at Naples, accepted the 
necessary infliction, and had entertained a party of his friends at the 
“ Star and Garter,” where the usual (we should think it very unu- 
sual) quantity of wine had been consumed, and not more than the 
usual amount of nonsense listened to. The night, or rather morn- 
ing, was a lovely one, and, instead of retiring to rest, or returning 
to town, several af the younger guests and their host started for a 


row upon the Thames. 
Most of them had been educated at Eton, consequently were well 
acquainted with the river, and pulled as only Englishmen can pull. 





As the boat shot with arrowy swiftness past the garden of Wood- 
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SINGULAR- AGOIDENT TO A HORSE ERATLEOAD CAR AT MALDEN, NEAR 
BOSTON, MASS.— PASSENGERS SEVERELY INJURED. 
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bine Getinge, a blaze, which illu- 
minated e atmosphere, at- 
tracted their attention. 

“Pull in !” shouted his lord- 
ship, who prudently acted as 
coxswain. “ By heaven, there is 
a fire!” 

His words—we will not sa 
sobered, that might be held libel- 
lous—cooled them in an instant. 
A few strokes brought them to 
the bank, and with loud cries,for 
they perceived no signs of tle 
inmates stirring, they rushed 
across the Jawn. 

By this time the house was one 
mass of flames. 

The alarm thus fortunateiy 
given was answered by pierciny 
shrieks from the lower portion 

+ of the building. An entrance 
was forced, and the servant 
rescued from what must have 
appeared inevitable death to 
those unacquainted with the 
house. 

A door from which even at 

ily }/ the last moment she could have 
ill escaped opened into the back 
niin a garden—a circumstance which 
Hill i | in no way detracted from the 
ai humanity and courage of her 
wm preservers. 
me “Were you alone in the house?”’ 
| “i My! | demanded Lord Arthur. 

iy | aa “Have the family escaped?" 
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exclaimed his companions. 

To their repeated questions no 
answer was obtained. 

The woman had fainted. 

Despite the remonstrance of 
his friends, their noble-hearted 
host returned once more to the 
blazing cottage, and, bravely 
battling with the flames, pene- 
trated into every apartment on 
the ground-floor; satisfied there 
was no one there, he made his 
way into the upperrooms, and be- 
held, to his astonishment,a lovely 
girl, partially dressed, lying in a 
profound sleep upon the bed. 

Under other circumstances he might have thought this singular, 
but the danger was too pressing for him to reflect or hesitate. 
Raising the inanimate form in his arms, he bore her down the half. 
charred, crumbling staircase, and brought her safely on the lawn. 

A shout from his friends hailed his reappearance. 

By this time the servant had recovered her recollection, and 
began to busy herself with the restoration of her mistress, who, 
although unscathed by the flames, refarned but slowly to conscious. 
ness. 

“« How lovely!” thought her preserver, as he gazed upon her. 

A loud cracking was now heard in the roof of the cottage. 

“The child!” shrieked the woman; “ my mistress’s child!” 

“‘T saw no child,” exclaimed his lordship; ‘‘ where was it?” 

“On the bed beside her.” 


“In the cot, then. Save it! for heaven’s sake, save it!” 

Although hopeless of success,the noble-minded man would have 
risked his life a third time for the chance of restoring the infant to 
its mother. It was in vain that his friends remonstrated and held 
him om just as he broke from them the roof fell in with a terrific 
crash. 

It was too late! Milly alone was saved. 

CHAPTER XXIX. 
Lorp ArTuuR Stanton was one of those rare men upon whose 
souls Natnre had stamped nobility in characters far more legiblo 
than herald’s pen, at kingly bidding, ever inscribed on blazoned 
parchment, or the long roll of names that live but in their records 

Although only eighteen years of age when first appointed to the 
diplomatic service, his lordship could not only write and spell his 
mother tongue correctly, but was an excellent classic, and spoke 
several modern languages ; had something more than a Vague idea 
that ee was a country lying-to the east of Temple Bar, 
and would not have confounded Algeriza—its modern name—witn 
Algiers in Africa, as a candidate for the civil service examination 
lately did. 

It must not for an instant be supposed that his fitness for the 
career had anything to do with Lord Arthur’s appointment. Such 
thiugs were quite as much an affair of political or private interest 
in those days as in our own; but we question if a minister for for- 
eign affairs would have been found sufficintly simple or cynical to 
insult the common sense of the nation by declaring that, in his 
opinion, correct spelling and a knowledge of geography were rather 
superfluous than neeessary accomplishments. 

any probably have thought so ; but one only has committed the 
egregious blunder of avowing it—of proving to the world what tae 
prime minister of Sweden imparted in confidence to his son—that it 
requires but little brains to govern. 

otwithstanding that he was the heir of an ancient title and large 
estates, his lordship was comparatively poor, his father having s 
embarrassed the property that he was unable to make more than = 
nominal allowance to his ton ; one reason, perhaps, why the latter 
had never married. Unlike Sir Aubrey Fairclough, he scorned the 
idea of hawking his name and rank in the mart of Hymen. 

“T will wait,” he used to say, when rallied by his friends upon the 
subject, “ till I am rich enough to choose a wife.” 

In consequence of this resolution, Lord Arthur, at the age of 
thirty-six, was still a bachelor. 

“ Where can we convey your mistress to ?” he demanded, as Milly 
gave signs of returning animation. ' 

“‘T am sure I don’t know, my Jord,” replied the servant, who had 
heard his companions address him by the title. 

‘Are her friends in London?” 

‘‘ She has no friends, my lord.” 

any men might have considered on had acted very nobly in 
risking their lives to save the still half-conscious girl from the 
flames, and given themselves no further trouble, but left the rest to 
accident, or the cold charity of the world. Notso her preserver, 
wbose humanity was of a different stamp ; he at once resolved to 
stand between the helpless being cast on his pa and tle 
utter desolation the words of the woman implied. Recollecting 
that a respectable female of the name of Page, who had formerly 
lived as housekeeper at Dalville Castle, his father’s principal seat, 
resided somewhere in Richmond, he decided on conveying Milly to 
her abode, and placing her for a while, at least, under her care. 

He would have acted the same fee > part had she been old 
and wrinkled, instead of young and beautifal. 

By this time the lawn was crowded with idlers, drawn together by 
the fire. Having arrived too late to arrest its progress, for the house 
was now aheap of smouldering ruins, they remained from curiosity. 
By inquiring amongst them Lord Arthur obtained at last the address 
of, Mrs. Page, and a carriage having been procured, he placed Milly 
and her servant, who appeared to have perfectly recovered her 
self-possession, inside, and drove himself to the cottage of the 
housekeeper, fortunately situated on the outskirts of the town. 

It was some time before he could make the old lady understand 
who he was, or the object of his visit; but the first being ascer- 
tained, the rest became a secondary consideration. The grateful 


F woman felt only too ha at being able to serve the son of her 
> former mslstpeas. In fact it: was to Lord Arthur rather than the earl, 


his father, she looked for the continuance of the little annuity on 


h which she existed. 


Mrs. Page at once resigned her own bed to the sufferer, and direot- 
ed his lordship where to seek medical assistance. 

The state of his patient somewhat puzzled the Richmond Zscu- 
lapius. The osis of her disease—if disease existed—contra- 
dicted his experience ; there were no febrile symptoms—her pulse 
beat calmly as an infant’s, and yet the languor amounted almost to 
stupor. At one time he ‘suspected she had been dragged ; terror 
could not have produced such a state. If was life without con- 


sciousness—waking without memory. 
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Fortunately, the physician wasan honest man. Instead of talking 
learnedly on the subject in order to conceal his embarrassment, he 
candidly confessed his doubis as to the proper treatment of bis 
patient, and proposed to call in the assistance of a gentieman 
residing in the neighborhood, fieseessed of far greater skill and 
experience than he himself could pretend to. ; : ; 

“* Any aid, my dear sir, you may think necessary,” exclaimed h’s 
lordship, struck by the extreme candor of the speaker. “ Send for 
your friend instantly.” 

The doctor hesitated, as if there was something more that he 

wished to explein. : 

“TI am responsible,” said the preserver of Milly, “for every 
expense.” hit ’ 

‘It is not that,” replied the practitioner, coloring slightly, “ but 
Mr. Lacy is not, that I am aware ef, a member of the profession, 

neither does he practice according to the general acceptation of the 
term. His services are devoted to the poor, who have reason to 
bless the day he came amongst us.” 

“ You are convinced of his skill, yeu say ?” 

“Thave the most unbounded confidence in it, and would sooner 
place my own life in bis bands than in the collected wisdom of half 
the college,” answered the doctor. “ The last observaticn,” he 
added, with a smile, “ of course is entre nous.” 

As there is no urgent recessity for explaining at present the mo- 
tives which induced Herbert Lacy to quit Roekingham Hall, and 
cause it to be understood that he was about to travel, we must 
request our readers to suspend their curiosity, and merely state 
that, instead of proceeding to the Continent, he had taken a large, 
retired mansion in the neighborhood of Richiwond, to which he had 
removed, accompanied on)y by the boy Jim Sparks and the child so 
singularly rescued from a living grave. 

On their arrival at their new «bode they found two or three elderly, 
respectable-looking servants, and a lady who henceforth took the 
direction of the establishment. Herbert Lacy invariably spoke of, 
and addressed her as his sister. 

It was a happy change for Jim, or, as his protector now addressed 
him, James, and had a healthful effect upon his mind. It removed 
him from all contact with those who sneered at his humble origin, 
spoke of him as the workhouse boy, and irritated feelings naturally 
but too keenly sensitive. To do him justice, he merited the care his 
benefactor bestowed upon his education. There was something 
marvellous in the power with which he grasped at knowledge; it 
was nit a desire, a love merely, but a burning thirst that consumed 
him ; morning and night found him patiently at his books, or buried 
in scientific investigations, and he frequently startled bis instructor, 
not only by the boldness and originality of his views, but the argu- 
ments with which Le defended them. 

The only person, with the exception of Mr. Lacy, who could draw 
the student from his retirement, was little Annie. He never be- 
trayed the slightest impatience when she broke in upon his studies, 
and insisted upon his playing with her in the garden, mending one 
of her toys, or helping her at her lessons, but at once complied with 
her caprice. 

It was evident to all that he {idolised the fair child who had ob- 
taiued such mastery over his heart, probably because she was the 
first that taught him it was human. 

Annie's love for her preserver—although she knew not the vast 
debt of gratitude she owed him—was equally sincere. The little 
creature would frequently steal unebserved into the study, throw 
her arms around his neck, and bribe him with a kiss to cast aside 
his books. 

So completely was the boy her slave, that he would have found 
courage to burn them had she demanded it. 

Miss Lacy saw the strong attachment existing between them with 
something like foreboding, and frequently predicted to her brother 
that it would end in misery to his protége. 

“« James is a mere boy,” the gentleman wouldreply ; ‘‘ you alarm 
yourself unnecessarily.’ He forgot his pupil was nearly sixteen, 
and that youth is the springtime of the future. As for any uneasi- 
ness on Annie’s account, it would simply have been ridiculous— 
there was a difference of more than ten years in their age. 

It was impossible for a man of Herbert Lacy’s benevolent turn of 
mind to remain inactive. At Richmond, as at Rockingham Hall, his 
services were ever at the command of the poor. The successful 
manner in which he had treated one or two cases that had baffled 
the skill of Doctor Burt, Milly’s physician, first brought him into 
contact with that gentleman, and something approaching to friend- 
ship gradually became cemented between them. 

Without the slightest hesitation, he complied with his request to 
visit his patient. 

On entering the chamber, he recognised Milly in an instant, and 
secretly wondered at the chance which had separated the gipsy girl 
from her tribe and kindred. 

“Those who drugged her,” he observed, after gently forcing 
open her half-closed eyelids and feeling her pulse, ‘“ were skilled at 
their infamous employment. There is no danger to life, only to 
memory.” a 

“You think she has been drugged, then!” said the physician. 

Herbert Lacy nodded in the affirmative. 

“Such,” continued Dr. Burt, ‘“‘ was my impression, till I found the 
symptoms so very contradictory. The pulse is neither feverish nor 
sluggish, but regular as an infant’s.” 

“The gipsies are a cunning race,” replied his friend. 

‘You think it has been their doing, then?” 

“ The drug, atleast, must have been mixed by them,” answered 
Mr. Lacy, ‘for the preparation of the dri is a secret known only to 
the Romanny, and not to all the tribes, but only to the heads, who 
guard it with jealous vigilance. 

ae hand that administered it,” he added, “is quite another 
thing.” 

Milly’s servant, who was seated near the bed, muttered something 
to Mrs. Page about preparing a drink for her mistress, and hastily 
quitted the room. 

Herbert Lacy, having explained to Dr. Burt the mode of treat- 
ment he advised, descended with him to the little parlor, where Lord 
Arthur was impatiently waiting to learn their opinion ; if unfavor- 
able, he had resolved on sending to London for one of the most emi- 
nent members of the faculty. 

“I]t is needless, quite needless, my lord,” replied the physician, to 

whom he stated his intention. ‘My friend here comprehends the 
case, which, though unusual, is by no means dangerous. The lady 
has been drugged.” 
” my heavens, I suspected it!” exclaimed his Lordship, starting 
from his seat. ‘ Her utter unconsciousness to everything that is 
said or passes in her presence is explained. Bat what can have 
been the motive? I fear we are on the trace of a hideous crime.” 

The gentlemen both repeated the word. 

“Murder,” continued the preserver of Milly, “ a triple assassina- 
tion, from which I fortunately saved the mother and servant, but 
the infant perished.” 

In a few brief words the speaker explained the circumstances 
under which he had succeeded in rescuing his patient and her domes- 
tic from the flames. 

“ The servant could not have been the agent, then?’ observed 
Herbert Lacy, musingly. 

‘Certainly not,” said Lord Aithur ; “afew minutes later, and 
she must have perished with her mistress.” 

The instant she heard this opinion expressed, the woman who had 
been listening at the parlor door, crept cautiously away into the 
kitchen. There was a self-satisfied smile upon her countenatice as 
she set about preparing the cooling drink. 

In a few hours, thanks to the remedies prescribed by Herbert 
Lacy, the stupifying effects of the drug had passed away, and Milly, 
although still weak and helpless, was reatored to perfect conscious- 
ness. Her first cry was for her infant. 

Miss Lacy, who sat watching by the side of the bed, answered her 
only by tears. The physician and her brother both considered it 
best that their patient should be informed at once of the full extent 
of her misery,and at their request, the kind-hearted woman had 
undertaken the painful task. 

From her gentile nature and sympathy with all who suffered, few 
persons Could bave been found better qualified to impart intelli- 
gence that must wring a mother’s heart. 

“‘ This is not my home,” added the sufferer, looking wildly round 
the room. 

“Only for the present,” answered Misa Lacy. “ Pray, pray be 


calm.” 
* Where am I?” 
“ With friends—kind friends—who feel for all your sorrows.” 
Milly looked up in the face of the speaker, and saw that her 
cheeks were bathed with tears. She stretched forth her hand, and 
gently touehed them, as if to assure herself that they were real. 
“Yes, yes !”’ she murmured ; ‘I am with friends! But my child! 


mother’s fears—the agony of doubt—the dread suspense, that tor- 
ture and consume. My child! Where is my child?’ 

“ With God!’ exclaimed Miss Lacy, sinking on her knees, and 
taking Milly's hands in hers. “ Pray, pray for strength to say, ‘ His 
wiil be done!” 

What words can describe the piercing cry of anguish that broke 
from the lips of the bereaved mother, or paint her sighs and tears. 
The first-born of her love—the innocent being whose smile reconciled 
her to existence—her present consolation and future stay—bad 
been torn from her; the victim of a fate too terrible for reason to 
contemplate, and still remain unshaken. 

We must pass over the agony of that sad hour in silence, for we 
could only partially draw aside the veil. 

It was long—very long—ere Milly ceuld repeat after the angel of 
mercy and consolation kneeling by her side, ‘ His will be done.” 

Three days after the conflagration, Hanway, the confidential valet 
of Sir Aubrey, made his appearance at the cottage with a letter 
from his master, in which the baronet, after a few cold—because 
forced—expressions of regret at the death of his son, informed his 
victim that he was about to quit England for several years, in order 
to retrieve his shattered fortune. Inclosed were bank notes for two 
hundred pounds, accompanied by an intimation that she would re- 
ceive yearly a similar sum till his return. : 

Miss Lacy, who was present when Milly received this heartless 
communication, watched her narrowly whilst she perused it. 

She guessed most probably from whom it came. 

A smile of contempt curled the lips of the still beautiful gipsy 
girl as she placed it in the hands of her benefactress. 

“ Heartless !” exclaimed the lady, when she had read it. “ You 
will not reply to it?” 

“ yr Ss ” 


Mies Lacy looked disappointed. 

** By letter ?” 

“No. lbave not strength to write,” replied Milly ; “my words 
would blister the paper. By his messenger—by his messenger.” 

With the assistance of Mrs. Page and the servant she was re- 
moved from the bed to an arm-chair near the window. A mortal 
paleness overspread her features when she heard the steps of Han- 
way on the stairs. The kind old mistress of the cottage saw the 
change, and filling a glass with wine, held it to her lips. 

“No,” said Milly, with a shudder, ‘“‘no. Scorn will sustain me!” 

The next instant the valet entered the room. The fellow had 
assed the greater part of his life in fashionable service, and doubt- 
ess witnessed many a painful scene in his time, but even he felt 
shocked at the ravages sorrow had made in the person of the suf- 
ferer, whose large black eyes shone with unnatural lustre as she 
fixed them on him. 
Not a word was spoken, and Hanway began to feel embarrassed. 
Reproacies for the part he and his wife had taken would have been 
a relief to him rather than otherwise—in fact, he was used to them; 
it was the silence, more eloquent than words or storm of grief and 
passion, that upset his usual state of equanimity. 
With a strength which, a few minutes before, no one would have 
sppposed her capable of, Milly Moyne rose from her seat, and, 
ng the bank notes one by one, deliberately tore them into 
fragments, and trampled them under her feet. 
Such was her answer to her destroyer. 
When the last note was destroyed she pointed sternly to the door. 
Hanway’s presence of mind—even his impudence—deserted him 
before the queenlike bearing of the poor gipsy girl, whose courage 
sustained her till he was beyond hearing; and then, like the over- 
strained chord of some delicate lute, gave way. 
“ Nobly answered !” said Miss Lacy, with a warmth of feeling that 
did honor to her heart. “ Forgive me, for i doubted you.” 
When the scene we have described was related to Lord Arthur 
Stanton, who still continued a daily visitor, it evidently produced a 
powerful impression on him. His were just the heart and mind to 
understand and appreciate it in all its bearings. 
Re Poor girl,” he murmured. “Why do guardian angels ever 
sleep ?” 
The departure of Sir Aubrey and Lady Fairclough for the Conti- 
nent naturally reminded John Compton of Milly, and, with his usual 
benevolence, he determined at once to ascertain what had become 
of her. Of the destruction of Woodbine Cottage and the death of 
her infant he had heard nothing; and it would have been strange if 
he had, for the worthy broker seldom read more than the city article 
in any of the papers. Great, therefore, was his astonishment on 
arriving at Richmond to learn what had occurred; all his sympa- 
thies were awakened, and he hastened to the humble abode of Mrs. 
Page to proffer his assistance. 
“You must speak with those who have befriended her,” said the 
woman, in answer to his inquiries, ‘“‘ before 1 can permit you to see 
my lodger.” 

This precaution on the part of the old housekeeper introduced 
him both to Lord Arthur and the physician. 
“The heartless scoundrel !’’ he exclaimed, when informed by the 
latter of the manner In which the betrayer had abandoned his 
victim. ° 
“ Heartless !’’ repeated his lordship, bitterly. ‘ You will find few, 
I fear, to echo your opinion, sir. The world—the liberal, charitable 
world—will think the gentleman acted most generously in offering 
two hundred a year to his cast-off mistress.” 
“Milly was not his mistress,’ observed John Compton, rather 
warmly. 
‘What was she, then?” 
“The dupe of a pretended marriage,” answered the broker. 
‘The contrivance you will say was a clumsy one—old as romance, 
and palpable as flattery; a scheme no girlin her senses could be 
deceived by; but the fact is not less true. His victim was a mere 
chiid, without experience to guide, or the holy influences of home 
and parents to guard her—a simple, innocent creature, wild as the 
green woods and lanes where her people pitched their tents, and 
ought not to be judged by the world’s standard.” 
* She is a gipsy, then,” said Dr. Burt. ‘ My friend Lacy hinted as 
much; but I doubted it.” 
“ Thank you, sir,”’ exclaimed Lord Arthur, shaking John Compton 
warmly by the hand. 
“Thank me for what ?” 
“For yeur courage in avowing an opinion society would scout 
you for.” 
“ Society!” muttered the broker; ‘ what has society to do with 
simple common sense or honest truth?” 
“What, indeed?” 
What at first had been an act of benevolence merely on the part 
of Miss Lacy, soon became the task of affection; the sufferings of 
the poor abandoned girl deeply interested her, and as soon as Milly’s 
strength permitted she caused her to be removed from the cottage 
of Mrs. Page to her own residence, where she watched over her 
with almost maternal care. Several weeks rolled on; Lord Arthur 
apd John Compton stil] continued their visits. 
On one occasion her preserver had persuaded the interesting 
invalid to take his aym and walk from the drawing-room into the 
garden. It was the first time she had ventured into the open air. 
‘His lordship is very attentive,’ observed the worthy citizen ; 
“ one might almost imagine that he was in love with her.” 
** Absurd—pardon the werd,” said Dr. Burt. 
“Most improbable !” exclaimed Herbert Lacy. 
“* But why should his lordship bave requested us to conceal his 
rank from Milly?’ demanded John Compton, who, amongst other 
peculiarities, adhered most tenaciously to his opinions. 

“*I cannot answer that question,” replied bis host ; “ but rely 
upon it, my dear sir, the motive has nothing to do with love.” 
His sister made no remark—either she had not heard the conver- 
sation or had her own reasons for remaining silent. 


CHAPTER XXX. 


We pity the man whose heart does not beat with livelier emotion, 
when, from the summit of some snow-crowred Alpine pass, he gazes, 
for the first time, upon the glorious plains of Italy. Lombardy, 
intersected and partially bounded by the rugged m5 ape lying 
like a rich garden at bis feet, and beyond it cities whose names are 
memories, whose histories are epochs of art, science and civiliza- 
tioa—Rome, Florence, Naples, and their elder sisters, whose Etruscan 
monuments unite and connect its earliest inhabitants with compara- 
tively modern ages. 

Italy is a theme on which we dare not linger, lest we should yield 
to the temptation of recording the impressions of our youth—feelings 
conceived when heart and life were young: ere the world had 
dropped its mask, or stern reality stared us in the face. 

We have been dreamers in our time, and we confess it; perhaps 
are still something that way inclined, but, unlike Dogberry, we will 


wards stood contemplating the scene before them. Neither of the 
young men spoke ; there are emotions too deep for words or tears. 

“ And is this the land of slaves?’ murmured Oliver, who was the 
first to break the silence. 

“Its beauty has enthralled it,” replied the major; “in every age 
it has tempted the spoiler.” 

“ Poor Italy!” sighed our hero, whose heart was filled with bitter- 
ness at her wrongs, which Alfred Belgioso—a noble youth of Milan, 
who had fied from his home and country to avoid an Austrian 
dungeon—had eloquently described to him during their brief ac- 
quaintance at Zurich. ‘ She must one day be free,” he added. “I 
do not believe in the degradation of a nation.” 

“ Nor I,’ said Phil, who fully partook of his enthusiasm. 

Fortunately Peter Marl was not present ; he had been left at the 
commencement of the Via Mala with the carriage, whilst the 
speakers crossed the mountain on foot, or the old soldier would, in 
all probability, have jarred their feelings by giving his opinion of 
the “ mounseers,” as he designated all foreigners. 

Their guardian smiled; perhaps some recollection of his own 
youthfol impressions struck him. 

‘* Wait,” he said, “till you have mingled with and studied them. 
The curse of the land before us is its fertility.” 

His hearers looked as if they doubted the correctness of his 
opinion. 

‘“‘ Experie..ce proves it,” he added, “and the country we have 
just passed through is an example.” 

The people that till a rugged soil rarely lack energy or courage 
to defend it. 

By this time the speakers were overtaken by Peter Marl with the 
carriage. The old soldier alighted and joined them. They had 
rather more than a mile to walk before reaching the Austrian post, 
where passports were to be produced and baggage examined. 

A turning in the winding road brought the travellers to the brow 
of the descent overlooking Chiavenna. Those unacquainted with 
the pass of the Splugen might have imagined they could all but 
drop a stone in the picturesque little town, nestling in the surround- 
ing groves of olive trees and vineyards apparently at their feet, and 
yet it was twelve miles distant. 

Loud cries for assistance called their attention from the scene 
before them. 

A few paces distant lay a Berlin overturned against the left bank 
of the road, the terrified horses kicking and plunging violently— 
their terror increased by the screams of a French waiting-maid and 
the oaths of the postilions, who, as usual in such cases, appeared to 
have lost all presence of mind. 

Without a moment’s hesitation they hastened to the spot. Peter 
Marl seized the near horse by the head, and, despite the struggles 
of the infuriated animal, —— it to the ground. 

‘“‘ Bravo!” exclaimed the major, securing the off leader. 

Oliver and Phil had forced open the door of the shattered vehicle, 

and assisted the inmates to alight. The first was a lady, still very 

beautiful, although considerably older than her companion—a pale, 

intelligent man, about three-and twenty years of age. 

Possibly he might have been more—possibly something less. It 

was a face, once seen, not easily forgotten. He looked like one 
‘*Made weak with musing, and heart-sick with thought.”’ 

The emotion of the gentleman appeared intense. With the most 

tender solicitude he tried to soothe the fears of the being who re- 

clined, half fainting in his arms. 

“Tam not hurt, Louis,” she murmured, at last. “ Forgive me 

my foolish weakness—not a bruise or a scratch.” 

‘* Thank Heaven !”’ 

“It was for youl trembled.” 

A peculiar smile lit for an instant the features of the gentleman, 

as he raised his hand and peinted towards the heavens. 

One would have thought, to mark the action, that he was direct- 

ing her attention to some imaginary star. 

Vith that exquisite grace which only the mind can impart, the 
lady thanked her preservers for their timely assistance to herself 
and son. This recalled the latter from the fit of abstraction into 
which he appeared suddenly to have fallen, and he presented his 
mother as Madame de St. Lieu. 

“ Like yourselves,” he added, “‘ we are en roule for Italy. But 
this unfortunate accident——” : 
“ Need not interrupt your journey,” replied the major, who had 
a vague recollection of having heard the name before ; “ my car- 
riage is close at hand, and very much at your service.” 
Mother and son exchanged glances, as if to consult each other. 
“‘ Monsieur offers it so frankly—” observed the former. 
7 sonyre English!” said the gentleman, somewhat brusquely. 

es. 
“Then we——” 
“ Louis!’ interrupted madame, ina slight accent of reproach. 
“‘ Accept your kindness,’ added her son, with the air of a mau 
who conierred rather than received a favor. 
By this time the travelling carriage of Major Henderson had 
reached the scene of the accident, and the baggage of Madame de 
St. Lieu and her son being removed from the shattered vehicle— 
evidently a hired one—the travellers proceeded on their way. 
Peter Marl was the only person who did not altogether approve 
of this addition to their party. He neither liked the chattering 
French waiting-maid, or the silent man-servant, who shared the 
rumble with him. 
“No good will come of it,” he muttered to himself, “‘ never did of 
any of the mounseers. But, as I ain’t Commander-in-Chief, I wash 
my hands of it.” 
At the frontiers the passports were strictly examined, and the 
baggage thoroughly searched. ; 
Everything being found en régle, they passed, and in.a few hours 
arrived at Chiavenna, where the major had arranged to pass the 
night. His new acquaintances, however, appeared so anxious to 
proceed, that he changed his plans; and, ordering fresh horses, 
continued his journey to Riva, a picturesque village on the banks of 
the Lake of Como. 
After dining ensemble, Madame de St. Lieu and her son retired to 
rest. 
“Tam a beggar, even in thanks,” exclaimed the lady, repeating 
her acknowledgments for the kindness of her new friends. “ You 
cannot imagine how important a service you have rendered me.” 
A look from Louis restrained her. 
“Good night,” added the lady, with a sigh, as if she felt it was 
hard to be deprived of the pleasure of expressing her gratitude. 
Great was the astonishment of Major Henderson and his young 
companions, on being told by the landlord, on the following morning, 
that their late companions had already left. 
Madame and her son, it appeared, had engaged the swiftest boat, 
and embarked on the lake before daybreak. 
“ How singular!” exclaimed Oliver. ‘‘ What could have been 
their motive ?” 
“No good,” thought Peter Mar) ; “ just what I expected.” 
* Have they left no message,” inquired Phil, “ or letter ?” 
‘ Neither,’ answered the master of the hotel. 
This, however, proved an error, for shortly afterwards a child 
entered the room and placed a note in the hand of the major, who 
broke the seal with an unusual feeling of curiosity. 
It ran thus ; 
“ Do not accase either my mother or myself of ingratitude for our 
unceremonious leave-taking. Our presence might prove an em- 
barrassment. To one so well acquainted with the state of political 
affairs in Italy as yourself, a clue to our motives will not be 
wanting.” 
The note was signed, “ L. N.” 
“‘ Louis Napoleon !” said Major Henderson. “ It can be no other 
How stupid ng to have recollected that Louis XVIII., at the request 
of his ally, Aléxander, created Hortense Duchess of St. Lieu. i un- 
derstand it all now.” 
_ Both Oliver and Phil listened with astonishment to his explana- 
tion. It was something to youths of their temperament and ardent 
imagination to have seen and conversed with the nephew of the 
Emperor, and their questions followed quickly. At this time Italy 
was ine ferment. Men’s minds, like the soil, were volcanic—ready 
to burst into insurrection at any moment. A whisper had gone 
forth reminding the inhabitants they once were free. Altieri had 
stung them in his immortal verse, reproaching the descendants of 
earth’s masters for their willing slavery. And Austria, despite her 
dungeons, where so many noble captives pined—her semi-barbarous 
hordes, ready to work her bidding—her fortresses and strongholds 
—began to tremble for the brightest jewel in her crown. 
The talons of the double-headed eagle were not so deeply fixed 
but that they might be loosened. 
No wonder if, at such a moment, the appearance of a member of 








You look kind and geed—are a mother, perhaps, and ean feel fora 





not inflict our tediousness upon our readers. 
From the summit ef the Splugen, Major Henderson and his two 


the Bonaparte family in Italy was likely te be viewed with jealo us 
eyes. 
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NEENAN TAKES A TEN MILE WALK BtFORR BREAKFAST WITH HIS TRAINER, CJANGING HIS STICK 
FROM HAND TO HAND, 


The Great Fight for the Champion’s Belt in England. 


In obedience to the great and increasing excitemert in the public mind on the subject of the 
coming physical contest between John C. Heeran and Thomas Sayers, for the Champion’s Belt, 
we give in our present number the first sketches received from ovr English Correspondent. 
The sketches are striking and characteristic, and show the preliminary labors through which a 
fighting man has to go to fit him to meet his antagonist in the ring. 

The letter from our Correspondent, which accompanied the sketches, and which we give 
below, will be read with interest : 

London, February 17, 1860. 

The world is certainly in a blaze of pugilistic glory just now, and London is its “hub.” Never 
since the gladiatorial exhibitions of the Corinthians has the “noble art” created so much 
excitement among all classes as it does at present. 


HeENAN GOING THROUGH ‘'QROOMING’’ AFTER PFOTSTRIAN FPXSROIS9—THR RUBBING DOWN PROCESS FOR REDU 














(Continued on page 248.) 









































HEENAN'S EXERCISING BOOTS AND CLUBS HBENAN, CLAD IN BIS ‘' SWRATING'’ CLOTHES, RIDFS OUT FIFTEEN MILES, AND RACKS THE ‘‘ FLYER’ 





EXBILABATING EXERCISZ FOR SWRATING THE WHOLE BODY—BOLLING, CHASING AND PICKING UP THE SMALL CANNOM BALL, ~. aname 


LUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. : “1188 1 
(Benicia Boy) and Tom Sayers for the Champion’s Belt of England. 
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ON OF THE MANY WAYS OF IMPROV‘NG Tam ‘‘WIND,’’ HARDENING THE MUSCLtS OF THE CHEST, AND GIVING ENDURANOB TO 
THO MAN IN ‘* TRAINING.’’ 
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GUARD AND ‘‘ COUNTER HIT.” HERNAN SETS-TO AND 13 STRUCK AT WITH LEFT <BY SPRINGING LIGHTLY ONS STEP BACEWARD THE BLOW PALIs snort. 
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[Marcu 17, 1860. 








The Great Fight for the Champion’s Belt in England. 


Continued from page 246. 


In London, the muscle is not so much deprecatedas an “ institution” 
as it is in New York, and a large proportion of the community here 
take more or less interest in the exercises of the ring, and io the 
pugilist whose devoted training and exercise has developed so much 
physical perfection. Tom Sayers has heretofore been the observed 
of all observers, and has well filled the measure of British curiosity. 
He is unquestionably a-wonderful man, and as he has for so long a 
time held his own against all comers, great and small, he has been 
looked upon as almost invincible ; therefore, the peculiar coolness 
and pluck of Heenan’s coming over here and throwing down the 
gauntlet to the English Champion, is looked upon by Londoners as 
being particularly refreshing. Nevertheless, since Heenan’s errival 
here, he has grestly gained upon the feelings of the people, 
and managed to establish an entente cordiale rather surprising. The 
only reason I can give is, that our Britich cousins rather admire a 
well developed anatomy and its concomitant—pluck. 

Well, I have been out to Salisbury and bave seen Heenan. Iassure 
you he appeared greatly surprised, but right glad to see me. Con- 
sidering my reportorial journeyings with the American champion 
on several occasions, you may be sure we are pretty well acquainted ; 
and as John is such an ingenuous fellow, yuu -.ay imagine the many 
earnest inquiries after “‘ all the boys at home.’ As [ approached 
the gate of the “Castle,” as they term it, my footsteps were no 
doubt heard by a watehiul and pugnacious bulldog, but he set up 
such a snarling that I respectfully declined to enter. Presently out 
came the head of the Benicia Boy, peering through the gateway, 
enveloped ina fur cap and muffler. Hardly recognizing me in my 
English suit, he was about to retire, when I called ou‘ to him and he 
greeted me warmly. Upon an introduction into the palace, I was 
met by Fred. Falkiand, Heevan’s agent, Cusick, his American 
trainer, and Jack McDonald, his English mentor; the former of 
whom I well knew, and was accordingly introduced to Jack. The 
“boys” were just about taking their steaks and bread, and I was 
pressingly invited to join them, which I did. The meal is certainly 
one of the most simple and rustic that can be imagined. The “old 
’oman,” who is am aged matron, bircd as housekeeper, sets the plates 
on a clothless table, with a proper quantum of knives and forks and 
a good supply of rather stale bread, and the whole embellished 
with large broiled steaks, very rarely cooked. No ceremony was 
used, but all “ pitched in” with astonishing gusto. I must confess I 
never enjoyed asteek better. The whole was washed down with 
pure spring water. This mode of living is adopted by all the bouse- 
hold, and nothing better is given te guests at (able. Thia is done for 
the purpose of relieving the principal from any cravings after more 
temptng, but for this business injurious, food. Aiter the frugal 
repast, and while Heenan had gone out with Cusick, I was let into a 
little secret of the court by Falkland, who took me up stairs and 
introdueed me to a side cupboard, where something more palatabie 
to bipeds not in training was laken on the sly. 1 also found here 
that the delightful water, which I had to much praised, was here 
diluted by a stronger liquid. 

The Castle is rather dilapidated, but still quite romantic. The 
high wall which surrounds it entirely shuts out the movements of 
these men to the gaze of anxious outsiders, and consequently they 
live here so retired, that many Londoners who have gone up with a 
view of beholdisg the bold American, and been disappointed, have 
returned in anything but amiable moods. Of course to admit all 
who apply would be preposterous. 

The Benicia Boy rises every morning at five o'clock, and afier 
bathing dresses himself in thick warm clothing, and tops off with 
a beautiful fur cap and mofiler, presented to bim before he left Ame- 
rica by his friend Dan Bryant of the Minstrels; he then starts out 
for an eight or ten mile walk in company with Cusick. Upon return- 
ing, he is stripped by McDonald and his assistants, and rubbed with 
coarse crash toweling until hia flesh is all aglow. Heis then covered 
up warmly, and is allowed to lie still and 1est for helfan hour cr 
eo. Then his assistants rnb him again, and he is quickly installed in 
ary clothes and allowed to take some wine and egg, when he is 
ready for breakfast, which I reed not tell you he exhibits a most 
ravenous appetite for. 

This over, he goes cut in the grouzds and commences his work, 
which varies according to fancy, sometimes rollipg and tossing bails 
about, pulling at weights, fighting a su'pended bag filled with oats, 
sparring with friends, using the clabs and other healthfal exercises, 
which will tend to develope the muscles in a)! parts of the human 
frame. There ia one exercise in which he icdu'ges that seems to be 
a revival of old time customs. Heenan starts for a run on 2 emall 
course which they have laid out, and sfter going sround a dezen or 
twenty times, two persons—who ever feel incline¢—stand on each 
side of the circle, each with a boxing glove upon their hand, and a 
the “ boy” runs through, they each simultaneou:ly endeavor to 
knock him down. This is of course very violent exercige, and very 
few but large men of great powers ef endurance ever attempt it. 

Dinner being ready, he is again rubbed, and the same or similiar 
food is partaken of, the change merely being to mutton chops 
broiled »ithout fat. This is the gencral course and diet, which is 
gone through with daily. 

There is a large party of English sporting men here who are 
thoroughly committed to the side of Heenan. Sayers has made him 
self somewhat unpopular with the “fancy” by bis free and easy 
and indifferent demeanor toward them. It isthe town talk here that 
not unfrequently the champion of England bas, without much prove- 
cation, usurpsed the prerogative of knocking down some of the 
“ pugs” whenever they became too obtrusive to suit his fancy, and 
therefore in some of the sporting ale-houses much ill feeling is openly 
expressed. Harry Broome is the leader of a faction, who are sworn 
enemies of Sayers, and every two er three days Harry goes up to 


‘Salisbury to visit his American pet,in company with rome noted but 


reliable pugilist,to try his hand with Benicia. A few dsysagoa 
former antagonist of Sayers was introduced and teok a‘ bont” with 
Jobn, and it is said he departed perfectly surprised at the immense 
prowess of his formidable adversary. Heenan is thought to be very 
quick, and in giving and parrying & blow is admi'ted to be equal to 
the best British boxers. The great point upon which the public seem 
not so well satisfied of is his endurance. !f he can laet agairst his 
never-tiring, ebrewd opponent, all admit that be will make a good 
fight. Owen Swift's, Nat Langham’s, Jem Ward's, and other noted 
prize-ring devotees, are crowded nightly with inquiring, anxious 
crowds, who listen to all sorts of ramors or conjectures with the 
greatest solicitude. The staid commercial men who congregate at 
the tap-rooms have also become infected, and nothing but “ the 
American” and “ Sayers” ia talked of. Boxing-gloves and damb-bells 
have conzequently taken a sudden rice in the market, and there is no 
knowing where the enthusiasm willend. There is some feeling being 
evinced among the sporting editorial fraternity here, which bids fair ‘o 
become quite lively before it enda. The bitterness was engendered 
by the appearance of ome very injudicious letters having been pub- 
lished in some of the New York papers, and the jealcusies and 
bickerings of the craft here. 

There is no question but the “ mill” will be a ‘‘ square up and 
down” one, and that the best man will win. The corjectures of 
some of the American papers that the authorities here will interfere 
is wholly unfounded. There areso many places at which the fight 
could go on, that it would be almost imporsible to stop it, unless 
Parliament ateps in and passesalaw by which the men could be 
arrested before the time of the fight. There is considerable curi- 
osity felt here for the arrival ef Morriscey, and he is anxiously looked 
for by every steamer. He will, without doubt, become something 
ofalion. This will be the last fight of Sayers for the present cham- 
pion’s belt, and bis three years’ possession of that trophy will 
end in June. lt is, therefore, a matter of immense importance to 


Tom Sayers to beat the aspiring youth of York. The betting is 





j 


about five to three on Sayers. I hope, in a few days, to be able to 
send you a more extended description and fuller sketches of the men 
and their work. Pray excuse this hastily written and rather dis- 
jointed letter, as by the next I shall have more time. 


Yours, Cc. W. 8. 








A ROMANCE WITHOUT ANY REALITY. 


WE are indebted to the Home Journal for the following delicious 
bit of romance, which we need hardly say is a pure work of fiction. 
The hero, Mr. Cherles Heidsieck, is a Benedict of long standing—he 
is in short a very happy husband and the father of several endear- 
ing little responsibilities. The remance is, however, to good to be 
lost. 

Another Diamond Wedding—in Prospect! 


We all have heard wonderful stories of “‘ recent arrivals,’ of the extent and 
magnificence of his vineyards ; of the completeness of his wine-presses, and 
the grandeur of his warehouses ; of his tastes, his ample fortune, and the purity 
of his wines. But aside from the wine, we are told that this handsome scion of 
the Heidsieck family has come to this country to inspect the picture galleries of 
our merchant princes, and enjoy the sports of our forests. We have had 
the minutest description of his guns, which, if all accounts be true, are marvels 
of workmanship, and excel in finish anything in the way of arms ever seen in 
this country. His sporting furniture must indeed be something Prince Albert 
himself might envy. Nothing is said of his dogs, which, we take it, is a proof 
of his good sense, which he desires to give us, by leaving them at home. And 
this gay young huntsman, we are told, is the best shot in all Francc—which is 
saying a good deal. 

For ourselyes, we like a story with some romance in it, and as we happen to 
know one or two things concerning this gay young Frenchman’s visit to this 
country, perhaps we may be pardoned for relating a secret much too good to 
be kept. 

About two years ago there was sojourning at one of those romantic retreats 
which abound in the vicinity of Paris, an American gentleman of great wealth, 
a banker, whose word is law in Wall street,and his daughter, just in the spring 
of youth, of whose beauty and accomplishments, it was said in the saloons of 
Paris, the like had never been seen before. She was fair as the lily, her fea- 
tures were as chiselled marble, and so delicate was the blushon her cheek that 
there were those who declared it borrowed from the rose. Princes—so the 
story runs, and one would not damage it for the world—came from divers far 
off lands, and offered to lay their fortunes at the feet of this peerless beauty if 
she would but accept their hand; but she refused them all, and would neither 
give Ler heart to, not put her faith in princes. 

At length this tall and handsome archer (Heidsieck) came, who was despe- 
rate at the sight of such game, and began throwing his arrows with such un- 
erring aim that it was evident they were taking effect in her heart, which must 
soon surrender to such storming. The sportsman and his dear were then seen 
rambling through the grove plucking buds and flowers, sailing on the silvery 
lake, and doing various tender and touching little acts common only to lovers, 
who sigh and sing all the day long, and dream of paradise, peopled with angels, 
at night. The rest o1 the story is made up of all those touching little incidents 
without which a real love narrative would net be worth the telling. Charles 
won the heart of this peerless beauty, and, seeing that he had an ample for- 
tune and extensive vineyards, the venerable father gave his consent without a 
single objection, which is truly remarkable of a Wall street banker. Charles 
has now come to claim her for his bride, to bear her off in triumph, as the 
richest of trophies. We envy this young sportsman his good fortune, sin- 
cerely wishing it had been our own. We have always thought there was 
better dear-stalking to be had in some of our Fifth Avenue palaces than in the 
wilds of the Rocky Mountains. It is said the wedding is to be a grand affair, 
and that a great fluttering has already commenced in Fifth Avenue society= 
that Brown has been seiit for; that Gimbrede has been twice seen about the 
premises, and that Tiffany has got a prodigious order. 

Now we have but one request to make, and we do it in the name of humanity, 
of charity, of peace, religion, good order—all that is merciful, and common 
decency, to say nothing of common sense and refined taste; spare us from 
another diamond wedding! The one we had nearly upset us. Another would 
do it so effectually that we should never recover our feet, or regain the sound- 
ness of our heads. We have no objection to a champagne wedding, enly let 
care be taken not to invite our aldermen and county judges. 








RETROSPECTS. 
Being a Tale Told Backwards, 

I EvER will say that there is little happiness except by the way of 
trouble. If people tell you so and so has never had a day's trouble 
in his life, be assured so and so’s whole life is a trouble to him. 
And indeed, how can he who has never felt pain tell the whole value 
of health? And how can he who has never known real sorrow tell 
the value of real joy? May I tell you of those people whom I be- 
lieve to be the happiest in this world? they are those who are 
always full of subdued good temper, people who have dried them- 
selves from the wet of their struggle in the sea of troubles, and who 
know the value of solidland. Truly,I do not say that the greater 
the past trouble the greater the ensuing happiness, because you 
may struggle in that symbolical sea above-named till the water 
strikes home to the heart, and you wear it coldened and almost 
pulseless throughout your life. 

And it is also true that I would rather avoid trouble if I could, yet 
still the fact of my observation remains, that those who have 
known sorrow live more joyfully than those who have never 
grieved. 

The mother who has never lost a little one Cannot possibly care 
for her family so dearly as the woman who has lost first-born 
And the son whe has but his mother remaining, loves her better 
than he would if his father (under the condition of this latter being 
an honest man) were alive. . 

But—to my retrospects, which must begin with an existence. . 

Imagine, then,a grave elderly lady sitting in the shadow of a 
charming drawing-room, humming “ Joe Anderson” to herself, and 
quickly stitching at some soft work. 

‘Tis as charming a drawing-room, as the elderly lady is charming: 
a soft, pale, yellow ground has the walls, with a faint pattern in gold 
on them. The furniture is Japanned black and gold, quaint lovely 
old furniture ; full of quaint and beautifal lines, and telling out like 
gold-encrusted ebony from the pale yellow walls. While as for the 
carpet, the hangings, the sofa-coverings and the cushions—they are 
a rich claret, which defies the yellow to be gaudy, or the black to 
be sombre. Meanwhile the sun is dashing into the room throug) 
twittering red and green vine-leaves, which form the carpeting of 
the glass roofed verandah, and giving all the color there its own en- 
chantment. Altogether this room is superb, and yet utterly above 
anything like showiness. It is rich, and quiet, and comfortable. 
There is a butterfly, too, flitting about, and a couple of bumble-bees 
banging themselves with dead thuds against the looking glass, which 
is opposite the windows, and is continually reporting a real English 
garden, luxuriant and shady, the masses of foliage and grass height- 
ening the effect of the blossom, and especially heightening the 
splendor of the waxen syringas; so you see it is early spring- 
time, when the aged lady is sitting under the shadow of the vine- 
leaves, stitching away at the soft work, and humming “John 
Anderson my Jo, John.” 

It was early morning, and soon came inthe room a second aging 
person, in all probability “John Anderson” himself, for the lady 
was patted on the back by him. Whether he stooped down and 
kissed her face after he had pinched her right ear, which was very 
small and delicate, and called her Georgy—I leave the reader to de- 
cide, for I know some would respect a kiss from age to age, others 
would not believe the act natural, and a third number might even 
smile at the picture, andI will not have this elderly lady and gentle- 
man even smiled at. : 

* This is poor litle Bertha’s birthday,” said the lady, With a sigh, 
folding up her work and opening the teapot, for the breakfast things 
were on the table. _ 

And I, moi qui vous parle, have no doubt that you think Bertha ia 
a daughter, for you know as well as I do that a mother never for- 
gets the day on which her child dies. 

But this was not a daughter. Little Bertha was a grown-up 
woman. 

Then there was cheerful talk between these two who had one son 
away in India, and poor little Bertha was named no more that day. 
Bat I—who know the history of these two happy people, and they 
had been happy forty years—know all about poor Bertha—who 
better than I should know of Bertha, whose birthday had been the 
anniversary of that pleasant spring morning, when the birds were 
caroliing, and in the quiet breaktact-roean the butterfly went flitting, 
and the bumble bees went banging against the light-reflecting 
looking-glass ? 

Roll back the thick web of time, breathe life into the shadows, and 
what have we? 

A quiet room with windows down to the ground, and beyond them 
the sea, gently lapping the stones below ; a soft breeze, and the sun 
setting peacefully. 

Within the room is a dying woman, a small faded little woman, 
with deep-set black eyes and a withered face. 


Near her, stitchin away at some soft work, is a bonny young 
lady, her cheeks healthy and colored, her lips moist,and her eyes 
only naturally bright, the rays of the sun lighting up her features. 

The lady on the couch is looking earnestly at the other, who is 
deeply engaged in her stitching. 

“ec Georgy.” . 

It was quite enough. The work was dropped and the head raised 
in a moment. 

“Why, I thought you were asleep, Bertha.” 

** Ah, me, I soon shall be now.” 

“Very well then—to-morrow will come all the sooner, and we 
will have that funny chaise again.” 

“ Oh, Georgy, you know what I mean.” 

“* And what do youmean, darling ?” 

“T am dying, Georgy—I am dying.” 

The healthy creature here suddenly dropped her head, and blushed. 
It was a blush which seemed half a guilty one. 

“* Georgy—I know a secret, which I must tell you.” 

Here the other looked quickly into the withered face ; indeed it 
was almost a guilty look. 

“Ah! Iam sure of it now.” 

‘ Oh, Bertha, dear Bertha.” 

Down now near the couch, her arm round the other lady’s neck. 

“ Georgy, you love him.” 

Here the healthy lady pressed her face upon the other’s bosom, so 
that the sick woman breathed bard, for, see you, she was dying of 
— and it was weary work to breathe with a weight upon 
the chest. 

“Oh, look up, Georgy. Many a woman would be jealous of you 
for loving her husband, but, withering, I am fonder of you than ever, 
for you will take care of him—ard—and if he does not care for you 
now—he shall—I will tell him to love you, and he loves me so dearly, 
Georgy, that I know he will strive to do as I fell him, and then— 
pany am gone—he will love you, sister, for you are a sister to me, 

ear.” 

“‘ When you are gone, Bertha—do not talk to me like that—if you 
only knew—if you only knew!” 

“ Knew what—that you reproach yourself for sometimes thinking 
of the time when I shall be dead? See you, Georgy, all that is be- 
yond our control—love comes upon us, and sometimes we are 
lowered by it,as we are sometimes ennobled. You see, Georgy, 
Iam giving you a last lesson. Ah me—how many years is it since 
I gave you the first ?” 

‘* They have all been happy years, Bertha—you made me so good 
a girl. I, whom you found so vain and weak and ignorant—and ob, 
Bertha, lam so grateful—have ever been so grateful, that I would 
do more than I have done to make you happy.” 

* And yet you have done much—well, Iam not to be outdone in 
gratitude, old pupil. I tell you, Warren shall love you—perhaps not 
so dearly as he has loved me—for Iam woman enough to hope he 
may not love you quite somuch as he loves and has loved me, but 
he will love you gently and gravely, and you will be supremeiy hap- 
py. You know, Georgy, I have often wondered how it was he grew 
to love me instead of you. He saw you first, he came to your house 
to see you—he paid court to you even—and he did not notice me 
for long and long after I knew how dear he was to me.” 

“ Oh, but he loved you all along.” 

“Yes, | know that; but 1 thought he loved you. And when he 
came up to the couch on which I was lying, just as I am here, and 
only ten short months ago—only ten short months ago, for I re- 
member I had been poorly for three or four weeks—when he came 
up to the couch Lreally thought }he was only going to speak of—of 
you. It was such a quiet declaration, Georgy, and your governess 
could hardly believe her good fortune. I think I see you leaning 
over the sofa now, you and he both; I think I feel the perfume of 
the roses still as it floated in At the window, to which you had 
wheeled me. And when he saidjto you, ‘Georgy, by God's grace, 
Bertha will be my wife,’ I thoughit all the earth so good, so gracious, 
and I felt so happy, that for a m@ment I began to fear I was wicked 
to be £0 joyful while there was|so much misery in the world. It 
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In the history of the world, we have never seen\a country succeed 
in its first efforts to establish freedom. No wondér, therefore, if the 
Carbonari, with their utopian views, mysterious bathe and projects 
of assassination, failed. Still the oppressors goaded them; and, by 
their senseless persecution—violation of all law in the cruelties 
they inflicted—foolishly made martyrs, where Common sense and 
simple — would only have seen criminals. 

That Louis Napoleon was about to risk his fortunes and, perhaps, 
his life, in some desperate enterprise appeared but too probable. 

All this was perfectly understood by at least one of the party. 
Our hero, who, during his brief intimacy with Alfred Belgioso at 
Zurich, had listened to the exile’s impassioned description of his 
country’s wrongs, and sympathised with his feelings; in fact, so 
deeply so, that, without consulting with the major, or even intrust- 
ing Phil with his secret, he had undertaken to convey a letter from 
the Italian to his mother, the widowed countess, who resided in the 
family palace at Milan. 

For years her son had neither heard of, nor been able to commu- 
nicate with his parent. Such conduct, to those unacquainted with 
Austrian tyranny in Italy, may appear cold and unnatural. Alas! 
it was only prudence. Had a correspondence between the exiled 
youth and the countess been discovered, the last remnant of her 
fortune would have been confiscated, and its owner plunged in a 
loathsome prison. 

Many of our readers, probably, will accuse -us of over-charging 
the picture. If so, the accusation is most unjust ; it is toned down, 
suppressed. Were we to describe half the horrors we have not 
merely spoken of, but actually witnessed—young men, boys, 
dragged from their homes and families at midnight, for an incautious 
word, exposed to that living death, the Carcere Duro; women, and 
even children, subjected to the lash, to extort evidence against their 
husbands, brothers or fathers—they might sup full of horrors. 

Oliver was aware of all these things, and had carefully concealed 
the letter in the lining of his hat. He knew that if once suspected, 
how rigorously, not oniy’ his own baggage, but that of his com- 
panions would be searched. 

Just as the travellers were about to embark upon the lake to pro- 
ceed to Como, an Austrian lieutenant of Carbiaeers, accompanied 
by two privates, galloped up to the hotel and inquired after Madame 
de St. Lieu and her son. Great was his disappointment on being 
informed that they had taken their departure before daybreak. 
There were no electric telegraphs in those days, and the officer 
vented his fury on the unfortunate landlord. 

“ Beast,” “ brute” and “ idiot” were the mildest epithets he con- 
descended to apply to bim. 

“It is not my fault,” answered the man, humbly; “I had no 
power or right to detain them. They paid their way, and that was 
all that concerned me.” 

“ And the Englishmen who were with them?’ roared the lieu- 
terant. 

The master of the hotel pointed to the major and his two wards, 
who were standing by the boat, where Peter Marl and the luggage 
were already embarked. 

The speaker rode up and haughtily demanded their passports. 

Major Henderson quietly handed it to him. 

** This is but one ?” 

“If you take the trouble to read it,” replied the gentleman, “‘ you 
will find that it includes my young friends here and servant.” 

“ And where have your late companions escaped to ?” 

‘““Whom does he speak of?” inquired Oliver. 

“Madame and Monsieur de St. Lieu,” replied his guardian. 

“ Hortense and her son, the spawn of the serpent race of Bona- 
parte!’ exclaimed the officer, ‘whose entrance into Italy is 
a by my august master, Francis I. Emperor and King of 

taly.”’ 

“The officers of yonr august master, Francis I. Emperor and King 
of Italy,’ observed Major Henderson, coolly, “ought to have 
attended to their duty better.” 

The Austrian absolately yelled with rage, and muttered something 
about the insolence of the English. 

‘‘I shall report your insolence to the Viceroy, the Archduke 
Regnier, the instant I arrive in Milan,’’ observed the Englishman, 
who began to feel impatient at his vaporing. “ We shall see how 
far his Imperial Highness will countenance such conduct to a British 
officer. 

“ Return me my passport, sir,” he added. 

The fellow began to fee! that he had gone toofar ; had the speaker 
been ef any other natien he would have braved it, but England bad 
not then lost its prestigein Italy. The contemptible King of Naples 
had not ventured to imprison and torture her subjects. 

We should be sorry to speculate on what would be the treatment 
of an Englishman placed in similar circumstances now. 

The major repeated his demand in the same calm, resolute tone. 
Tot e great astonishment of the landlord, who came to the con- 
clusion that he must be some prince at least travelling incog, the 
lientenant handed it back. 

“Tam naturally vexed,” said the Austrian, in a humbler tone, 
‘at the stupidity of my men in permitting such dangerous person- 
ages to pass.”’ 

‘* Possibly,” was the response. 

“You will not add to my embarrassment by making any com- 
plaint, I trust, to the Viceroy of this contrelemps ?” 

“‘Not if Ll receive a fit apology.” 

The lieutenant winced at the word, uttered before witnesses, too ; 
but a moment's reflection convinced him that he had nothing better 
left for it. He made it, therefore, with as much servility to the 
Englishman as he had previously shown coarseness and brutality. 

“Keep your own counsel,’ said Major Henderson, “‘ on what bas 
occurred. Believe me, it will prove the wisest policy. Those whom 
it was your duty to arrest, in all probability will have gained the 
frontier of Sardinia long before any information you may forward 
to Milan will enable the authorities to intercept them. And for the 
future,’”’ he added, ‘remember that courtesy ought to be as much 
the characteri-tic of the officer as of the private gentleman.” 

Without waiting a reply, the speaker stepped into the boat, 
followed by his young companions, and the rowers pushed off from 
the shore. 

That night they slept at Como, and the following day entered 
Milan, the gracefnl pinnacles of whose magnificent Duomo rose to 
their view miles before the gates of the Lombard vapital opened to 
receive them. 

Many travellers remain some time in Milan, in order to acclima- 
tize themselves ; for being situated nearly in the centre of an 
immense plain, bounded by the Alps and Appenines, the heat, un- 
less in the summer months, is rarely very oppressive. The city also 
contains mach to interest the connoisseur, and cultivate the taste 
of the tyro in art. ; 

“Now, boys,” said the major, the morning after their arrival, 
‘‘ dispose of your time as you think fit; let my presence be no re- 
straint upon you. Should yourequire my advice, you have only to 
ask it; when you desire my society itis always at your command. 

No wonder that, after such a liberal renunciation of right to con- 
trol their movements, the speaker was seldom left alone. Toge- 
ther they visited the palaces and churches, the old college of the 
Jesuits, now converted into a museum, the amphitheatre, and the 
great hospital built by the patron saint of the city, St.Carlo Bor- 
romeo, whose body lies enshrined in its tomb of crystal and gold 
in the subterraneous chapel that bears his name—with the excep- 
tion of Loretto, the richest shrine in Italy. 

For several days Oliver suspected that their peregrinations were 
watched, and cautiously abstained from making any inquiry re- 
specting the Countess Belgioso. He did not even express a desire 
to see her palace, although reputed to contain many treasures of 
art—amongst others the original sketch by Raphael of his great 
picture of the Madonna del Foligno. 

It was his friend Phil who first pointed it out to him, and sug- 
gested that they should visit it. 

Before assenting, our hero carried his prudence so far as to in- 
quire of the ciceroue if it contained anything worth seeing. 

As a matter of course, the fellow replied that it did. Itis an un- 
derstood thing that the porter of the palace and the cicerone divide 
the buono mano, or fee, given on such occasions. 

Sometimes the noble owner has been known to share in it. 

Like most of the palaces in Italy, the first floor was divided into a 
succession of rooms and galleries, filled with pictures, family por- 
traits and an iquiti The gem of the collection was in an octago- 
nal salon looking on the Porta Orientale. 

Having sufficiently admired it, the two friends were about to take 
their leave. The porter stood bowing at the gate, expecting the 
usual fee. 

“The palace appears quite deserted,” obseryed Phil, who had 
been struck by the desolate appearance of the g@partments. 

“Is it not inhabited?” 





“i, signor.”’ 

“ By whom ?” 

* La comtessa.” 

“Why, that must be the mother of our friend at Zurich!” ex- 
claimed Phil, who, not dreaming that his companion had the slight- 
est reason for caution, openly expressed his pleasure at what he 
considered a discovery. 

The porter and the cicerone exchanged glances. Oliver noted 
them, and was instantly upon his guard. 

“Ts the signor acquainted with the count?” inquired the domestic, 
respectfully. 

“We resided at the same hotel in Zurich—nothing more,” replied 
our hero, without hesitation, for he felt assured that fact was already 
known to the police of Milan. 

“Would the signor wish to see the comtessa?” 

“Certainly not,” said Oliver; “I have no reason—no possible ex- 
cuse—for such an intrusion. It would be unpardonable.” 

Placing ascudo in the man’s hand, the speaker and his compa- 
nions quitted the palace Belgioso. As they walked leisurely down 
the street, the porter peeped suspiciously after them. 


(To be continued.) 








FOREIGN NEWS AND COSSIP. 


England.—Tur rumor of the marriage between the Princess Alice and the 
Prince of Orange seems to be founded in truth. Heis only twenty-one, and she 
seventeen. 

Mr. Coppen has declined the cross of the Legion of Honor offered to him by 
Louis Napoleon. It is likely he will be made a baronet. The Corporation of 
London have resolved to present him the Freedom of the City in a gold box for 
his exertions in the French Treaty. 

Ir has been resolved to proceed with the laying of the Atlantic Cable early 
this summer. 

A NEW Spurgeon has sprung up in London—he is a young American, Mr. H. 
D. Northrop. He is preaching in the Pavilion Theatre, at the east or vulgar 
end of London. 

Tue Bishop of Rochester is dead. He was seventy-two years old. 

A STRANGE scene had occurred near Brighton. A tradesman’s child died, but 
the clergyman, a ferocious bigot, refused to bury it, as it had not been baptised, 
whereupon the father and friends of the deceased child entered the church- 
yard and read the burial service over it. The parson prosecuted them before 
the Ecclesiastical Court, and upon their expressing their regret they were dis- 
missed upon payment of costs, 

A TRADESMAN in London brought an action against a tavern-keeper for the 
seduction of his daughter. The rascal pleaded that the father had not exercised 
sufficient prudence in permitting him to escort her to public places. The jury 
did not recognise such a doctrine, and found a verdict for the injured damsel— 
$500. American jurors put a much more liberal value on a lady’s virtue. 

Lorp BrovcuaM paid Mr. Gladstone the compliment of listening to his budget 
from beginning to end. The old orator had not been in the House of Commons 
since he made his farewell speech in it thirty years previous. 

Cart. MaLcotm DrumMonp, of the Guards, was fined £5 for assaulting the 
night porter of the Western tavern, Paddington. It appears that Capt. Malcolm 
and bis wife applied late one evening, having just arrived from the country, for 
a bed, upon which the porter very insolently said, “ he did not believe the 
lady was his wife.’? The officer very properly knocked him down. 

At the Soho Theatre there was a scene not in the playbill. During the pan- 
tomime, one of the actors, who had to perform the part of a fisherman, found 
he had no hook on his line. This led to some words—then a blow between the 
property man and the actor. The result was a general fight all round, to the 
intense amusement of the audience. At first they thought it was part of the 
play, but when the curtain fell, and the manager came forward to apologize, 
their laughter was worthy of a tragedy by Dumsticks. After a time the per- 
formance was resumed. 

Mr. Gye, of Covent Garden notoriety, has sued Hughes for the rent of the 
Covent Garden Opera House, and got a verdict for about $30,000. Lumley is 
also in law about his Opera House. 


France.—Tnar enterprising man Louis Napoleon is always inventing 
something. He is a born Yankee. His last invention is a regiment of marines 
for invading an enemy’s country. Each man has a six-barrelled revolver, a 
bag of grenades, and a hatchet. He carries as a crossbelt a rope ladder six 
feet long, and around his waist a cord, with a grappling iron with four prongs. 
This grappling iron is to enable him to climb walls. We advise papas with 
romantic daughters to keep these gentlemen at a distance, since every one car- 
ries a rope ladder with him. What atemptation toa midnight elopement! 

Lovis NAPOLEON seems determined to prove a worthy disciple of Cobden, for 
he has offered to Prussia a similar treaty to that already made with Englond. 

Tue Bretagne, a rabid Papist paper, has been suppressed by the French Go 
vernment. It advocated the Pope’s cause. However arbitrary these measures 
may appear, says a French paper, they are not more so than destroying a mad 
dog whose bite is dangerous to innocent and unwary readers! The public 
health is of more importance than the abstract dream of a private bigot. Ex 
cellent philosophy, and admirably put. Bigotry is the hydrophobia of the 
mind, and superstition its scrofula ! 

A Lerrer of Lord Seymour’s has been discovered, which shows that Prince 
Napoleon was an unsuccessful suitor for the hand of the Princess Mary of Cam 
bridge before he wooed and won the Sardinian Iphigenia. Mary was ‘willing,’ 
like Barkis, and as every lady of thirty-seven is, but Victoria would not hear 
of such athing as marrying a Frenchman! Palmerston was also opposed to 
it, not out of any disrespect to the Bonapartes in general, and young Napoleon 
in particular, but because he thought the step calculated to weaken Louis Na 
poleon’s hold on the French, who dislike the surly Islanders ! 

Mr. Hume, the famous spiritualisi, is in Paris, revelling in the wealth he 
dragged from his royal dupes, but stripped of his pre tige as a necromancer. 
At a recent party he tried his miraculous powers, and failed completely. Hi 
magic mirror was nothing butastereoscope. His plan was to find out through 
his spies the prominent facts in a person’s life, and then prepare the most ac 
curate scenes connected with them he could. One lucky hit covered a dozen 
biunders. His euccess with the Emperor arose from Benonille, one of his ade 
de-camps, saying that Louis Napoleon often wished he had been present at 
the death of his great uncle. At an immense cost, great labor and perfect 
secrecy, the scene was prepared ina large stereoscope. The Emperor was 
invited, and then, after some solemn conversation, he was permitted to gaze in 
the magic mirror. What was his surprise and delight to see thedeath bed of 
his uncle w ¥ his attendants around him, while in a spiritually spectral haze he 
recognized Thimself, then only a boy of fourteen, on his dying uncle’s right 
hand. The Emperor was deeply affected as Hume said in a low voice, ** Your 
majesty was spiritually present, unknown to your grosser sense.’’ 

Some facetious infidel played the great Spurgeon a trick lately in Paris, where 
the famous pulpit thumper has been raising subscriptions to finish his Taber 
nacle. He was sitting one day in his rooms with acrowd of worshippers, 
when his servant brought him a neat oblong parcel, about six inches long, 
four broad and three deep. It was entitled acontribution from an ardent ad 
mirer towards his Tabernacle. Spurgeon, before he opened the parcel, which 
was heavy, and resembled an ingot of gold, made a long prayer, thanking the 
Lord for having touched the heart of one person at least. He then, amid 
breathless expectation and silence, took off the outer cuticle—then the next— 
then a third—here it was wrapped in white satin—the greedy parson licked 
his lips as only a religious man can do at the expectation of love or cash— 
what was it? an ingot of gold, or a casket of diamonds? The last covering wa 
taken off, and lo! a common but remarkably clean brick! Far too clean ever 
to have been in an editor’s hat. A hollow groan burst from the broke. heart- 
of the greedy crowd, as Spurgeon read a most touching epistle from the donor, 
who regretted his inability to serffl silver and gold, but who had sent a brick, 
adding that if every one of Spurgeon’s admirers did the same not a Tabernacle 
only, but a Tower of Babel might be built with them! Spurgeon did not pray 
for that man’s soul that night ! 





Denmark.=—Tne Danish are certainly a moral people. Their King has 
contracted a left-handed marriage with a certain countess, who otherwise has 
an excellent reputation. The palace was burnt down some six months ago. 
This was attributed to the judgment of an offended Providence or priesthood. 
Some few days ago the train in which this pair of Jonasses were sitting ran 
against another train. The public sentiment of the Dances attribute this to the 
same celestial agency. If these fires and collisions are proofs of divine dis 
pleasure, our great Republic must have the worst possible reputation. 

Tne Danish Legislature are trying.to put down the teaching of the German 
language, as they wish to make Danish the national tongue. The Danish Legis 
lature might as well try to abolish lager bier! It, however, shows whata 
pious and foolish race the Danes are. 

Tue Danish people have been snubbed by Louis Napoleon. It appears that 
their Ministry wished to be admitted to the Congres The Beadle Bumble oi 
the Tuileries was astonished at such an Oliver Twist 

A TRAGEDY has been enacted in the garden of Cronberg Castle (the scene of 
Shakespeare’s “‘ hamlet’) equal to that of Ophelia. A young domestic having 
loved a gardener not wisely but too well, drownea herself in the water that 
flows between Sweden and Denmark. It is not, perhaps, generally known that 
to this day there is an old apple tree shown in the garden of Cronberg Cast! 
which is called Hamlet’s tree, tradition adding that beneath its shade the old 
King was poisoned by his treacherous brother. 


or their ballot as to 


Italy.—Tne Central Italians are busily preparing 
There was no doubt 


whether they were or were not to be annexed to Sardinia. 
that they would decide in favor of it 

NapPies remains in a disturbed condition. Troops are being sent towar 
frontiers to be in readiness to aid the Pope, should his holiness demand it 
But the King of Naples was sitting as much upon the volcano of public indigna 
tion, as his capital is upon the pent-up lavaof Vesuvius. It had already broken 
out in Sicily. The London Times says : “ Lettera from Sicily announce that the 
political arrests and the excesses of the police are increasing. Women have 
been ravisbed and beaten by them. The political prisoners have been put to 
the torture, under which some of them died. Several magistrates have in vain 
protested against these barbarous acts. A proclamation is now in circulation 
exhorting the Sicilians to rise in a speedy and general insurrection, in order to 
reinvest Southern Itely with her former rights in Europe. All parties in Sicily 
are alike favorable to the cessation of despotism. In the above proclamation 
it is said, ‘ Let us hope that Naples will follow our example. The time for 


ds the 





| moderation has passed away ; henceforth we must be daring. Let us Tise jg 


the name of Italian nationality, and to the cry of Italy and Victor Emanuel fy 
ever.’ 

AFTER all Garibaldi is not married. It is fils not pére—for, like his frieng 
Dumas, the great hero of the age, he has a son wortby of the sire. The 
hero, in a letter to a friend in Glasgow, Scotland, says, ‘“ that on the deathbed ¢ 
his heroic wife and fellow-patriot died his adoration for woman, and in be 
grave, in the pine forest of Ravenna, he buried the passion of love.”’ Dy 
is how engaged in writing the life of the modern Rienzi. He will find it ditieyy 
to heighten its romance 


Spain and Morocco.—Tue Spanish army is getting tired ot they 
African campaign. Despite their hereditary religious hatred, they find litt, 
glory is to be gained, and the climate is beginning to tell upon them. General 
©’Donnell has, however, declared that Tangiers must fall before the Queen ij 
listen to peace 








NEWS OF THE WEEK. 


The passion for poisoning is spreading. A young man, called Nathan Fisher 

of Martin county, Ind., was caught, last week, in the act of putting arsenic in 
some meai at his brother’s house. He said his brother had swindled him ina 
horse-trade, and he intended to poison the family..... A courageous litt 
fellow of ten years saw a large rock lying on the railroad track near Cone. 
mough, Pa., and hearing the train, he took the red cap off his sister’s head ang 
ran aiong the track waving it. The engineer caw the little fellow, and was able 
to stop the train, or in all probability a frightful accident would have ensued, 
....Mr. Schwartz, the Treasurcr of Milwaukee, has retired to parts up. 
known, taking with him $70,000, which should have paid the city bonds. Itig 
supposed that he wanted the money.....The recent rise in the St. Lawrence 
river, in consequence of the damming up of the ice below Cornwall, was the 
greatest ever known, being nearly thirty feet above summer high water mark 

....A two-year-old colt died recently in Elyria, Ohio, from mortification 
of the intestines, caused by the presence of a dead snake. The reptile must 
have been swallowed young, and grown in the stomach until killed by some 
cause unknown,.... A tailor, pamed John G. Fisher, supposed to be a little 
insane, but sober and industrious, set fire to the tenement-house, No. 185 
Hester street, where he lived, and then hung himself. He left several hundred 
dollars to his credit at a sayings’ bank. The fire was suppressed without 
damage..... It is reported that nearly all the orange trees in Louisiana have 
been killed by the severe frosts of the present winter. .... A terrible 
mortality took place in the family of a poor woman? in Jay county, Ind., whose 
husband had eloped with another woman. leaving her with eight children, and 
destitute. First her eldest daughter was attacked with the putrid sore 
throat, a malignant form of the scarlet fever, and died under its effects. Five 
others of her children were successively attacked and died..... Broken love 
pledges are rising in value, and if juries continue to look upon the matter inthe 
light they do at present, faithless lovers will cease to exist. Miss Frances Hobson, 
at Cincinnati, recently recovered $3,300 from Asa IT. Cone for breach of promise. 
-++./Mhey have a citizen’s watch at Eastport, Me., which is so very particular 
and considerate that it woke up the ed'tor of the Sentinel to inform him that 
his cat wanted to be let in..... They punish recreant husbands in Canada 
West with a rather rough and ready sot of justice. A man named Wilson, 
Yorkshireman, in Guelph, C. W., left his wife and took with him a buxom 
widow, of whom, however, he soon tired, and then returned to his legitimate 
love. He was shortly after entertained at a tavern by a “ tar’? party of indig 

nant yeomen, who considerately removed his clothes and substituted a thick 
and substantial coat of tar, ornamented with various feathers, and 
among them many of the goose kind —a delicate tribute to the character 
of the individual. .... Am attachment has been granted by Judge 
Leonard, of the Supreme Court, against any property that the Californian 
millionaire, John C. Fremont, may have in this State, to be levied upon to pay 
the rent of a house in Fast Twenty-third street..... A licence fee is now 
demanded by law in San Francisco for all lecturers on Spiritualism, such fees 
to be paid to the public treasury for the benefit of the Insane Asylum..... 
After a careful survey, it is found that the Capitol at Washington is fully able 
to support the new iron dome, which will weigh 3,700 tons. A large portion of 
the new dome is already erected, and the work will now be carried on with 
rapidity..... A brakeman on the Michigan Central, named Nelson Innes, 
exhibited great foresight recently. His train had run off the track, and he 
knew that another train would shortly follow ; he ran back half a mile upon 
the track, and the moment he heard the approaching train he waved his red 
light furiously, but no notice was taken of it. So he stepped aside, and waited 
its approach, and as it dashed furiously past, he flung his lantern against the 
engineer’s window, smashing both thatand his lamp. This gentle hint aroused 
the engincer’s attention, and he reversed the engine in time to preventa fearful 
accident. That brakeman should he rewarded, as an encouragement to others 
of his class..... Newark is looking up: there were only six men taken up 
for wife beating !...."{he County Physician of Dubuque, Iowa, was indicted 
for being too familiar with the female inmates of the County Poorhouse.....A 
female Coctor and lecturer was arrested in New Albany, Ind., for obtaining 
money under false pretences from a,Boston merchant. .... A too confiding 
planter of Minden, La., who was returning home with $6,000 in cash, met with 
a most friendly fellow in Montgomery, Ala., who persuaded him that it was 
unsafe to carry so much loose cash abont him, and kindly furnished him with 
bills upon New Orleans in exchange! The bills were of course, forgeri 

A small game of euchre was recet tly played at Horicon, Wis., betwecn a 
gentleman of that place and another from Milwaukee, for the small sum ot 
$20,000. Milwaukee won.....'TIhe emigration to Texas from the Western and 
Southern States at present is unprecedented. Several of the steamers recently 
leaving the wharf at New Orleans have been compelled te refuse passage to 
hundreds who were on their way there..... Another Polar Sea expedition is 
on foot, under the direction of Dr. J. J. Hayes, who was a companion of Dr. 
Kane..... The navigation on the Hudson and Connecticut rivers is resumed. 
....- Mr. William Allen, brother of Horatio Allen, of the Novelty Works, 
of this city, was instantly killed on the 3d inst., at Elizabethport, N. J., by the 


bursting of a gun used in manufacturing paper from fibrous wood. Mr. Gee, 
who was with him, was consider ibly injured..... Dr. Winship, of Poston, 
is probably the strongest man in America. He is able to raise 1,126]} weight 


.... A chess match, to be played by telegraph, has been arranged between the 
Boston and New York Chess Clubs.....The remains of John G. Boker, the 
father of the young lady who married her coachman, have been embalmed, 
preparatory to sending them to Germany..... Last week, as the New York 
mail train, Worcester line, approached the Ashland station, the engineer saw 
two men upon the track, who seemed to be intoxicated. He blew the whistle 
fiercely, for the train was going at full speed, and one of the men jum ed off 
the track just in time to clear the engine, but the other was struck by the cow- 
catcher and instantly killed.....Im Washington, Pa., Lewis Lane, who was 
indicted for an attempt to poison his wife, has been sentenced to the Penitentiary 
for six years.....Qm the 1st March, Mrs. David Davenport, of Woonsocket, 
R. L., poisoned herself and infant child by smali doses of laudanum. The fatal 
actis attributed to family troubles. She had attempted her life also a few 
weeks before her marriage..... A skating race of seventy miles, between 
an Indian and a white man, took place a few days since in Wisconsin. The 
Indian did it in ten hours and was comparatively fresh, while the white man 
was eleven hours accomplishing it, and could hardly move about for several 
days..... The “oil excitement” is raging in Western Pennsylvania, and oné 
rascal profited by it. He bored a hole in his land and turned into ita 
then he gathered his neighbors around him, and showed how 
rich his land was The bait was tempting, and some fool bought the 
land for $2,000, which the rogue pocketed, and left for parts unknown. .... The 
mud is so deep in St. Louis that a little Irish girl, wh» had fallen into it in 
s0 nearly drowned that she was recovered with difficulty..... 
In the very centre of the town of Albany, Ga., there is a beautiful sheet of 
water called “ ’ which, to the dismay of the inhabitants, is gradu- 
ally disappearing through one of those mysterious openings in the earth which 
seem to penetrate the low country and connect with the streams which lead to 
the Gulf..... The Seventh Regiment, it is said, will go into camp this coming 
summer. It is proposed to present the regiment with a complete camp equipage 
...-Over fiity person have applied to Dr. Hayes for permission to accom- 
pany him in his Arctic expedition. He cannot, however, accept these offers, 
as his vessel is only one hundred tons, and can only accommodate six sailors, 
the astronomer, surgeon, two mates, with eook and steward..... The brick 
layers have notified the boss builders that after April 2d they will require an 
increase from $1 75 te $2 a-day. 
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The Regularity of Nature.—However commonplace it may sound, 
there is something miracuious in the regularity of Nature. From a weather 
table, we give the dates of the breaking up of the ice on the Mudsen for the 
last ten years 


1851, February 25 1856, April 11 
1852, Ma¥th 28 1857, March 18 
1863, March 23 1858, March 19 
1854, March 17 1859, March 18 
1855, March 27 1860, March 10 


The present year is, therefore, with the exception of 1851, the earliest ope 
ing of navigation we haye bad fer ten years 








Marcs 17, 1860.) 
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said : 
“ Georgy, you do not think I am vain?” 

“ Vain! no; but why talk of such a thing when poor Bertha——” 

“Iwas going to speak of Bertha, my dear. I say, you do not 
think I am vain ; and yet I have learnt a secret.” 

“ Of Bertha’s 7” 

“Of Bertha’s. I know the world will condemn a woman for lov- 
ing a man who has shown no inclination to win her ; but this does 
happen now and then, has happened here in this house. Georgy, 
Bertha loves me.” 

“Loves you, Warren!” 

“As dearly as I love you, Georgy; as dearly as you love me. 
Think how I should feel if you did not care for me ; think what a 
blank the world would be, and then remember Bertha.” 

“ Bertha loves you!” 

“ You have heard me called odd, Georgy ; but you know I only 
seek after the noblest truth, unshadowed by what the world thinks ; 
and you heard what the doctor said: under no circumstances can 
she live many years.” 

“ Yes, yes.” 

“ And she may only live months; and what wretched months, 
Georgy !” 

“Oh! terrible, unspeakably wretehed months! to be alone, quite 
alone in one’s love !”’ 

“ And but for her, Georgy, I could never have loved you, fur with- 
out Bertha you would have been another woman than you are.” 

“Yes, God bless Bertha, for she saved me.” 

“Well, if she gave you a good life, will you not try to pay part of 
the debt?” - 

“ Pay part of the debt!” 

“Yes, if she has given you a whole life, can you not spare hera 
few years of it ?”’ 

“A few years of my life! I do not comprehend you, Warren.” 

“You know how I love you—as only men who have greatly suf- 
fered can love—with my whole heart, with my whole soul. Well, if 
we sacrifice this love, only for a little, Georgy, only for a litle—do 
not tremble—if we sacrifice ourselves for a little while, we should 
be all the more blessed and happy in the future, Georgy.” 

“Oh! I know now ; I know what you mean. But oh! Warren, if 
she should live, if she should live for many, many years ?”’ 

“Well, Georgy, my old sweetheart, she has still: given you all 
your life.” 

“Oh! marry her, Warren, mary her; only, only do not drive me 
away from you. I will be both your servants, and never think of 
all our promises ; never speak to you but before her; try never to 
think of you; and—and—no—do not touch me ; you have no right 
to touch me now.” 

* * * * * BA * * 

Still another retrospect. Yet the same house. Some years be- 
fore that last scene, imagine a girl of fourteen, beautiful, and yet 
repulsive ; perfectin appearance and yet a great mental wilderness ; 
a beautiful, vain, ignorant girl. A creature to look after in the 
streets, but no ornament at home. The lady who was sitting with 
her called her Georgy, and spoke gently enough, but the girl was 
all airs and defiance. 

“ My dear,” said this lady, ‘‘ I must return in a few days to my 
home. I would I might take you to my home, and amongst your 
cousins ; but as your father has done as you, it seems, wished him, 
well and good. if he thought it well that you skould remain here in 
his house after his death, be its mistress,and remain under the 
guidance of a paid teacher, I cannot alter his determination. Well, 
why are you looking angrily from the window ?” 

The girl made no answer, and the next moment a servant an- 
nounced Miss Winstan. 

Came in a young lady about nineteen, witha pale complexion and 
deep-set black eyes. 

‘Good morning, Miss Winstan,” said the girl, as the visitor turned 
to the elder lady. 

The visitor then slowly came to the young lady, smiling as she 
did so, stooped down, kissed her on the check, and said, quietly, 

“You had better call me Bertha at once, and I will call you 
Georgy, as I hear your aunt desires.” 

“Certainly, Bertha,” said the aunt. 

A day or so, and the governess and Georgy were without the 
presence of the aunt. 

This, then, was the governess’s work—to make a gentle, loving 
woman of a poor, ignorant, violent, spoilt child. Her task was 
weary, but the heart of the child was good. Well, three weeks after 
the governess’s arrival the couple were out walking. The partly 
overthrown vanity of the girl was once more all regnant, for in her 
father’s desk she had found a handsome emerald bracelet, and though 
her clothing was black, though it was still quite new in memory of 
her father she could not resist the desire to wear it in the streets. 
The governess said nought, but walked on quietly by her pupil’s 
side. Soon they came upon a sleeping beggar boy—a poor, battered, 
dirty, ragged, young Ivi-h lad—getting all the comfort he could out 
of the sun, a repulsive, odious, unwholesome sight, and yet he was 
to help in a life lesson. 

The girl, fully under the influence of the bracelet, struck her 
dress against her side with the jewelled arm as they passed the un- 
conscious Hibernian, as though her dress should not be contaminated 
by floating near him. 

The governess stopped, looked quietly yet firmly at her young 
charge, stopped her progress, took the offender’s hand and drew it 
against the beggar boy’s hand as it lay clasped in its fellow above 
the poor boy’s head. 

And there, against his thin, attenuated hand, sparkled the bright 
green jewels. 

I have said the girl had a good heart, and this was the best lesson 
the governess had yet tauzht her. In some instances the lesson 
would have been forgotten; in this instance it brought forth the 
fruit of a gentle, kindly, charitable and loving woman. 

* < * * * * 

Ah, well, my retrospects are ended. Do you love this way of 
telling atale backwards? And yet, see you, there are these tales 
to be read every day. Why vot read them? I tell you, moi qu 
vous parle, thaf as surely as you find a gentle, loving, forbearing 
aged mana d wife, so surely you may learn some such tale as the 
above—a tale of simple sacrifice or of kindliness. 








LOVE, JEALOUSY AND RUIN-—THE OLD STORY, 
TueRe are terrible life histories acted every day, few of which are revealed to 
the pablic sight. Occasionally some one finds its way into the papers of the 
day, are read as a singular instance of misfortune,and forgotten in an instant. 
The rollowing heart history was enacted in the south-western part of this State but 
a brief time since. A betrothment had taken place between two young persons 
and the most perfect harmony existed between them, when a stranger was in- 
troduced to the lady, and charmed her greatly by his very intellectual and fasci 

nating conversation. This friendly intimacy increased to the intense disgust ef 
her young lover, whose indignation culminated when he met them riding to- 
gether in a carriage. He stopped the carriage and requested her to alight and 
walk with him, which rude request she did not comply with. Enraged at her 
refusal, he left her, went home, packed up his clothes, &c., and left the place, 
vowing never to return. 

The young girl, when she heard of his departure, 
and remorse, and determined to follow him. She trackec 
searched fer him during several day Her means became exhausted—she 

new no one in the city—poor, friendless, without a resting-place, for she 
could not nor dared not return home—she fell into the hands of the wretches 
who are always on the look-out for prey, and lost herself, that she might live. 
After a brief period of intoxicating sin she was found by her parents, forgiven 
and penitent, and thankful returned home with them. The headstrong young 
man, who was the cause of all this sorrow, has been made acquainted with all 
the facts, but, although he says he loves her still, he refuses to renew, in 
any way, the old associations. 


was half mad with grief 
him to Buffale, and 








A WOMAN BRIBES A MAN TO MORDER HER 
. HUSBAND-RETRIBUTIVE JUSTICE. 


Cases of fearful depravity are constantly brought to light throughout the 
country. We have rarely met a more terrible instance than the one we are 
about to relate. A man named Robins« residing in Crittenden Co., Arkansas, 
was shot dead in the presence of his wife, on the night of the 2ist ult. They 
were alone in their house and the shot was fired through the window. The 
murdered man was much respected and his death caused the greatest excite 
ment. Strong suspitions attached to his wife, and after severe investigation 
she confessed she loved another man and desired to marry him, and to get rid 
* of her husband she hired the brother of the man she wished to marry to mur 
der him. The price of the murder was to be one hundred dollars. Upon this 





when the young gentleman, who had led his companion to a seat, 
id: 


OUR BILLIARD COLUMN. 
Edited by Michael Phelan. 

&@~ Diagrams of Remarkable Shots, Reports of Billiard Matches, or items of 
interest concerning the game, addressed to the Editor ef this column, will be 
thankfully received and published. . 

To CoRREsPONDENTS.—All questions sent to Mr. Phelan in reference to the rules 
of the game of billiards will in future be answered in this column. It would 
be toe much labor to send written answers to so many correspondents. 





THE WORLD OF BILLIARDS. 


Mr. PHetan’s Movements.—In our last issue we left Mr. Phelan at Montgomery, 
Ala., about to start for Mobile. He reached the latter city on the 23d February, 
and displayed his skill before the citizens who love the noble game at the 
Magnolia Rooms. The tax of $200, which is placed upon each billiard table in 
the chief city of Alabama, prevents the refined amusement of billiards from 
taking the development it would otherwise assume. We hope to see such 
taxes on the pleasures of the people removed before long. 

On the 26th, Mr. Phelan arrived in New Orleans from Mobile. There is no 
city in the United States where the game of billiards is more universally 
popular than in New Orleans, or where it is played more for its intrinsic and 
scientific beauty. Mr. Phelan’s arrival in the Crescent City, therefore, created 
a very general exciteme: Before his arrival, the fact that he was about to 
visit the city was announced by the press, which cut out Mr. Phelan’s work by 
pitting against him some eminent New York players. Of these gentlemen Mr. 
Isidor is the head and front. Mr. Phelan and that gentleman played a game 
of 500 points at Mr. Miller’s saloon in Gravier street, which resulted in Mr. 
Phelan’s beating Mr. Isidor by 189 points. The game was the ordinary four 
ball game. The New Orleans papers say that an intensely interested crowd 
witnessed the game. At the Louisiana Club, Mr. P. played a gentleman, con- 
sidered one of the leading amateurs of the city, seven games (discount), and 
won four out of the seven, which was a source of much astonishment to the 
spectators, who considered it an impossibility to discount the gentleman 





amateur. Mr. Phelan also played at the Pelican Club, and had invitations to 
visit al) the clubs in the city. He had engagements for every night during the 
week. 


The progress of the game and the universality of its cultivation in New 
Orleans are subjects of congratulation with all lovers of the science. It is 
astonishing that, where the game is so much played and admired, the general 
machinery employed should be so antiquated ; but we are happy to sdy that 
a satisfactory imp:ovement is already visible in this regard. Mr. Phelan 
played with Mr. Joseph Miller, of the Lousiana Hotel, a game of 200 points, 
in which Mr. Miller made 25 points. At the same place Mr. Phelan again met 
Mr. Isidor. They played a game of 200 points on a pocket table, in which Mr. 
Isidor made 32. They then played a game of 100 on a carom table, Mr. Isidor 
scoring 31. In the evening of the same day Mr. Phelan played with Mr. 
Pecquet at the Pelican Club. Mr. Pecquet, who was considered the best 
amateur player in Paris, visited New York last summer, while Mr. Phelan was 
in the West, and beat all our crack New York players. ‘The game played on the 
present occasion was with 23 balls, which somewhat inconyenienced Mr 
Phelan, who has been playing with 244 balls since he left home. The table 
was a carom table ; the game, the French ; 100 points. Mr. Peequet won the 
first game by one. In the two following games Mr. Phelan beat Mr. Pecquet 
about 30 points ineach game. They then played a game on a pocket table, Mr. 
Phelan discounting Mr. Pecquet, and beating him about 40 points. On the 
29th ult., according to appointment, Mr. Phelan met Mr. Isidor at the latter 
gentleman’s rooms, opposite the St. Louis Hotel, at four o’clock in the after- 
noon. Animmense crowd assembled to witness the contest. The gentlemen 
played two games, the table being a carom table, with the old style weoden 
bed, and the cushions, according to the New Orleans papers, of such an 
inferior description, that it would require a wizard to tell where the balls would 
go after having touched them. The first wasa four ball carom game, 200 points 
and 50 up, and was won by Mr. Isidor by 24. The second was the three ball 
French carom game, 25 points, which was won by Mr. Phelan by 13. Mr. 
Phelan next visited the Boston Club, discounting his antagonist, and winning 
one game out of four. He was to have played at the Irving Club and at Mr. 
Miller’s rooms, 105 Gravier street. Mr. Miller is agent for the sale of Phelan’s 
tables, and has the finest billiard-rooms in New Orleans. He has already made 
arrangements for extending and improving the billiard facilities of the amateurs 
of St. Louis, and intends opening, at an early day, a billiard saloon in that city, 
on the most extensive scale. Mr. Phelan has received an order to furnish 
nineteen tables for the new room. We learn by telegraph that he has left New 
Orleans, and is on his home route by way of Cincinnati. Mr. Phelan’s visit 
to the South cannot fail to havea most beneficial effect on the game of billiards : 
it has given a new stimulus to its popularity, already very great, and will 
improve its general tone by the revolution it will make in the appliances of the 
game. 

BiniaRD PLAYING aT New OrtEANS.—A game was lately played at Mr. 
Miller’s saloon, between Mr. Joseph Miller and another gentleman, which 
attracted the attention of the New Orleans press. The game was the four ball 
carom game, and all of them were played brilliantly. In one of the games the 
party leading off made a run of about 15, and the other playing ran the game 
out ; and in another the party beaten achieved almost a similar triumph over 
his adversary. 

A CominG Matcn.—A match at billiards, four ball carom game, 1,600 pointe 
up, for $200, will be played in this city, at Lynch’s Room, Fourth avenu 
Monday, the 19th inst., between Messrs. Dudley Kavanagh and James Lynch. 
The affair is looked for with much interest, as the two contestants are con 
sidered the most promising young players in the country. 


‘on 


Tae ENGusn CuampPion DerEaTYp.—We see by our English exch 
Roberts, the English champion, lately caught a Tartar. 
the Sth ult. with Mr. George Davis, of London, be 
each, out of nine, giving him 30 points. Mr. 


anges that Mr 
He played a match on 
t tive games, of 100 points 
Roberts lost all but the second 


game. An additional game was then played, and Mr. Davis was again the victor. 
The first game Mr. Davis won by 40 points, making the odds and 10 to boot : the 
third by 34. In the fourth game Mr. Roberts scored only 9 ; in the sixth, 90: 
and in the 7th, 86. In the secon ame, which he lost, Mr. Davis scored 66 








and in the last made fifteen red hi iccession 
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confession, the men were taken into custody and placed in jail for safe keeping, 
but the next day the infuriated populace broke into the jail, dragged the | 
Wretched criminals to the woods and hung them from the branches until they | 
Were dead 

The guilty and miserable wife was reserved for the next day, when she too 
Was to meet the same fate i 


| fessor. 


circles of Madrid at last scandalized—their Queen, Isabella 
the Insatiable, has appointed a young and handsome man as her father on 
She thinks, perhaps. that the recital of her peecadilloes may wou he 
grave ears of an aged anchorite more than those of a younger one If so, her 


Tue religious 


, humanity is deserving of all praise. 


CHESS. 


All communications and newspapers intended for the Chess Department sheuld be 
addressed to T. Frére, the Chess Editor, Box 2495, N. ¥. P. 0. 


PROBLEM No. 230.—By Kare Krownry. White to move and mate 
ia three meves. 
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WHITE. 





Tne following game was recently played between Herr Farkpeer and Mr. Bor 
MAN, a rizing amateur, the fo: mer giving the odds of the Queen’s Knight : 


(K’s Kyxicut’s Gambit.) 


WHITE. BLACK, WHITE. BLACK, 
Herr F. Mr. B Herr F Mr. B. 
1PtoK4 PtoK4 18 P tks P P tks P 
2PtoK B4 P tks P 19 KttoQ2 PtoR4 
3 KttoB3 PtoQ4 20 Kt to Kt 8 Kt tks Kt 
4PtoK5d Btooks 21 KR tks Kt KttoR3 
5 PtoQ4d PtoQB4 22 PtoR4 QR to B (ch) (c) 
6 Btks P PwoKRS 23 K to Kt KttoB4 
7 PtoB3s QKtto B3 24 PtoRS5 QwQ 
8 Bogs P tks P 25 Pto Kt6é PtoRS 
9 PtksP B to Kt 5 (ch) <6 Btks R P (d) Kt tks B 
10 KtoB2 Q to Kt 3 (a) 27 Rtks Kt PtoRS5 
11 PwQR3 3 to K 2 (b) 28 Ro QBS P to Kt 6 
12 PtoQ@ Kt4 P to Kt 4 29 B tks P (e) RtoB7 
13 BtoK3 Castles 30 QtoR6 R tks P (ch) 
14 PtoR3 K to Kt sq él K tks R P to R 6 (ch) 
15 QtoK 2 PtoB4 82 KtoR P to Kt 7 (ch) 
16 Pto Kt5 Ktto R4 23 KtoR2 Resigns. 
i7 KRtoQKt P to Kt 6 


(a) We should have preferred playing K Kt to K 2. 

(v) This necessarily cramps Black’s game. Had Black, as we above sug- 
gested, moved K Kt to K 2, he might now have retired his B toQR4, and 
eventually posted him at Q Kt 3, where he would haye commanded an impor- 
tant diagonal. 

(c) Pto QR 4 would have been the correct move. 

(d) This sacrifice is perfectly sound, and secures a speedy victory. 

(e) Mr. Falkbeer conducts this game with dash and spirit.—Zra. 








HAVING A STRONC-MINDED 
WIFE. 


Wno does not know the famcus Jane Swisshelm? The lady who 
published in her paper, the Saturday Visilor of Pittsburgh, those 
famous directions of how ladies should wash themselves? Who, 
seven years ago, had that renowned controversy with Mrs. Harriet 
Prewett, another strong-minded woman, and editress of the Yahoo 
Gazelle, whose baby was the bigeest—both these strong-minded 
ladies having the weakues: or misforiune to produce babies on the 
same day. Soon after this baby match, Jane got dissatisfied with 
plajing second fiddle, and separated fiom her husband, sold her 
Pittsburgh paper, and went to Minnezota, where she’set up on her 
own account asareguiar man. l’oor Swisshelm, masculine, shed a 
few tears after departed tenderness, lit his cigar, turned hia wife’s 
daguerrotype to tho wall, and consoled himeelf with a glass of the 
Obio, for we must do him credit to say that he is no spiritualist. Ie 
‘ aed from thia reverie cf bachelor’s bliss by the entrance of 
Mr. Roberts, the popular jeweller of the city. In his hand he held a 
bill against the masculine Swieshelm for a watch and chain sold to 
tI strong-wirded femisine Swissbelm. James, the 
would not pay for Jane the femiaine’s watch, 
It was tried last week at the District Court, 


THE BLESSING OF 
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so Roberts sued him 


snd the jeweller lost the day, the judge deciding that since Mr. 
Roberts knew Jane was a strong-minded woman and had threatened 


to separate from her licge lord, he ought to have first got James's 
consent to the purchase. Whether Jane will pay for the gold watch 
r not, remeins one of those mysteries which only a strong-minded 


woman can solve. 








A FACETIOUS DRAGON, OR THE ADVENTURES OF 
A LOCOMOTIVE. 


A Pig-Headed Steam-Engine. 












A rrit has lately taken place in London which had the unusual ¢ffect of con- 
vulsing judge, jury, counsel, wit pectators, and those ultra solemn 
animals. the officials. Even a methodist parson who was subpoenaed as a wit- 
» some of the damace done to his chapel, grinned a ghastly smile, 

sexton roared outright. The circumstances are these: Mr. Myers, 
proprictor of the.Pavilion Theatre and ofa travelling Equestrian Circus, brought 
an action against Bray Traction Company. It appears that advertising the 





point of starting on a professional tour with his troupe, 


on the 
steam-engine to buy one. 


fact that he wa 





he was persuaded by an nt of Bray’s traction 
He was told that they ran upon turnpike roads almost as fast as upon the rail. 
He, therefore, purchased one that was warranted to go ten miles an hour on a 
plain and seven miles an hour up hill, and also strong enough to craw his 
travelling caravanserai after it H hed this great steam beast disguised 
1 fiery dragon, he placarded the walls of London with the anne uncement, 
that on a certain day this wonderful procession would start from the Tavilion 
Theatre. Whitechapel, London, omits famous tour. Great was the crowd all 
along the route to Croydon, wheré it was to perform that afternoon. But steam 
s mightily uncertain, | nstead ¢ pg ten miles an hour it was seven hours 
n reaching Camberwe reen, which is only six miles from the starting post. 
Every now and then y dragon stood still, and_it required a considerable 
lof poking in its iron ribs to make it start again. The consequence was, that 
mob laughed con diy at poor Jim Myers and his dismal failure, and 
carried on a running fire at his expense. 
At last. when they got to the turnpike-gate at Croydon, the darned thing would 
not stop for the gate to be opened, but carried away the whole affair—gate 
posts and all—the turn man himself having a very narrow escape of his 


For this, Myers was prosecuted at the Sessions and sentenced to pay the 


ile 





damave. After this feat the thing ran on till itcame to Newbury, where the 
flery n suddenly diverged from its course, knocked down part of the front 
of a gentieman’s house, and presented its funnel through the drawing-room 
wir The proprietor happened to be of an urbane disposition, and promised 
to overlook the damage upon Jim’s promising never again to visit the premises. 
The eng was again started, and, rushing down a declivity, shot Myers into 

oak tree, while by a sudden jerk it deposited the head of its driver into the 
firebox. That driver, by the statement of Jim’s counsel, went into that firebox 
1 man with a thick, bushy, curly head of hais He emerged from that box one 
second afterwards a bald-headed and scorched individual 

The eneine had been brought to Palace-yard for the inspection of the jury, and 





knocked a wall down. The plain 








when returned to t premises 
tiffs declaration alieged ! julent mierepresentation against the company ; 
but, after hearing the plaintiff's case, the jury expressed an opinion that the 


count charging fraud was unsupported, and it wag con equently struck ont 
The amouut of damage was ultimately referred to arbitration, subject to e 
judgment of the Court as to defendants’ liability 
Had the emgine been made of fesh and blood it could not have been more 
mischierous. In our synopeis of this most amusing case we have omitted 
several of this iron monater’s fearful pranks. 
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Tho Shoemakers’ Strike at Lynn, Mass—From Sketches by our own Artists.—See Page 240. 
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MACHINT STOP CALCULATED TO ACCOMMODATE THIRTY GIRLS AT WORK, WITH SEWING MACHINES—onty SIX GIRLS AT WORK AT P&ESENT. 


<i 


Sewing the lining on to the leather, % of a cent. 
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Putting on the nind leather, 34 of « cent Front seam, 1 cent. Closing front seam, 34 of a cent. Sewing the linings together. 4 cents per pair. 


SCALE OF PRICES PAID BY THE MANUFACTURERS FOR MAKING THE DIFFERENT PORTIONS OF THE SHOES. 
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WIABASIEL WALLIS AND Bis FAMILY AT GRAVESEND, LYNN, MASS,, WAITING FOR THE ‘‘ Bosses” THE RESULT OF THE STRIKE—OLIVER BARNSDALE'S EMPTY WORKSHOP. 
TO GIVE IN, 


Manca 17, 1000.) fFR. 
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THE SHOEMAKERS’ STRIKE IN LYNN, MASS.-PROCESSION, IN THE MIDST OF A SNOW-STORM, OF BT: HUNDRED WOMEN QBERATIVES JOINING IN THE STRIKE, WITH BA) 
FIREMEN, &o., MARCH 7, 1860.—Sm#roszp sy ove Arr 
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WITH BANNERS. INSORIRIIONS 
BY ovr Antisr 68 Tae SPor—Skn Pics 
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4 WORKING TOOLS, PRECEDED BY THE LYNN CITY GUARDS WITH MUSIC, AND FOLLOWED BY FOUR THOUSAND WORKMEN, 
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A PARISIAN TRACEDY. . 


Many of our readers no doubt remember the sen- 
sation occasioned in Paris nearly thrteen years 
ago by the mysterious murder of the Dachess of 
Praslin, for which crime the duke was placed 
on trial and found guilty. He escaped the guillo- 
tine by destroying himself in prison. A murder, 
equally mysterious and horrible, has just oc- 
curred in Paris, and has led the superstitious to 
predict the approaching downfall of Louis Napo- 
leon; these croakers take up for their text the idea 
that Louis Philippe was mixed up with the Praslin 
murder, as the Silent Man of Destiny is with 
this. About five months ago, just afer the Em- 
perot’s triumphant return from Solferino, he be- 
stowed the band of one of Eugenie’s favorite 
maids of honor upon one of the bravest of his 
aides-de-camp. The bride was twenty -two, the 
happy bridegroom fifty-one. This trifling disparity 
was bridged over by a costly drousseau, handsome 
settlements on the forthcoming contingencies of 
wedded bliss, and a commandership upon the 
hoary Benedict’s son, a youth of thirty-one, by 
a previous marriage, of course. There waz, it is 
true,a report that the Emperor’s hand trembled 
ashe placed the fair hand of the beauteous An- 
geline in that of General ,and that a grim 
tremulousness fell on his voice as he gave them his 
imperial blessing. 

A few Sundays ago the report rushed like wild- 
fire through Paris that the bride had stabbed her- 
self with a Turkish dagger in a fit ef despair, and 
that the bridegroom, after a stormy interview with 
the Emperor, had left Paris. His story was simple 
and comprehensible. In consequence of some few 
mild objections he had addressed te his wife upon 
certain passages in her conduct which displeased 
him, she had rushed upon him with a Turkish dag- 
ger which lay upon the chimney, where it was dis- 
played as an ornament, and had sought te murder 
him, to which he making strong objections, no 
longer mild as before, she had, being evidently 
determined to stab somebody, stabbed herself! 
The tale was believed, and the man left for the 
South, pitied and condoled with by all; but since 
his departure the perter of the heuse, unable te 
centrol his sense of justice his remorse or his 
tongue, has given leose to all three, and declares 
that, the gentleman rushing to the stairs and 
calling for help, he burst into the apsr!ment and 
found the wife lying on the flocr and weltering in 
her blood ; that the Turkish dagger which had 
played so great a part in the evidence was clutch- 
ed in the husband’s hand; and that he arrived 
just in time to receive the last words of the wife, 
who accused the husband of having committed the 
deed, and requested him to tell her mother of the 
fact. The police, upon the deposition of the man, 
are already in pursuit of the husband, whose con- 
scious guilt, no doubt, has led him—se they say 
—to Constantinople. 











ROMANCE OF REAL LIFE—TRAGEDY 
ON THE PRAIRIES. 


A party consisting of Mr. Mackenzie and some 
others started on the 23d December from George- 
town, at the mouth of the Buffalo River, to croes 
the prairie to Fort Larry. Providing themseives 
with mules and what they considered a svffi- 
ciency of food, they commenced their ill-fated 
expedition. At the end of three days the mules 
gave out and they continued their journey on foot. 
At the end of the sixth day the provisions became 
short, and starvation stared them in the face. On 
the 29th Mr. Mackenzie proposed to’start alone 
to reach Pembina, to send succor. The engineer 
then offered to accompany him. The day was fear- 
fally cold and an icy rain cet in. They camped 
that night near Pine River, about fifty miles from 
Pembina. The next morving the engineer was so 
overcome with cold that Mackenzie started alone, 
taking with him about two pounds of pemmican. 
He left his oyercoat with the engineer in order to 
protect him from the weather. After he had leit 
the engineer resolved to follow him, but not seeing 
him reached Pembina. Finding tuat Mackenzie 
had not arrived there, two strong men, well pro- 
vided, were sent to search for him, aud the next 
day they fell in with traces which led them to the 
spot where they found his corpse. It would appear 
that having lost bis way he wandered on, going 
every step farther from Pembina. Being thinly 
clad he was afraid to sleep, and consequently when 
the darkness of night set in he kept up his animal 
warmth by running round inacircle. Taey came 
upon three of these painful records of each day's 
journey, each showing greater evidences of incre as- 
ing feebleness. The third day’s journey brought 
him to Lac des Roseaux Here he attempted to 
run round as before, but fell after completing one 
or two circles. Dragging his weary limbs towards 
a tree he plucked with his expiring strength a 
branch, and on it hung a shred of his tattered 
coat as 8 signal to mark his dismal grave. He then 
mast have laid down and died. His right hand was 
on his heart, while his left firmly grasped a com- 
pass. Great commiseration’is felt for Mr. Macken- 
zie, as he was much respected. 





THE LAST DISCOVERY IN FASHION— 
THE COMBINATION MAID. 


Tue Duchess of Sutherland, who is the portly Ninon 
d@’Enclos of England, has openly avowed to whom 
her fame as a beauty is owing. It is not to cos- 
metics, nor hairdyes, not to miik-baths, or medicated 
soaps; she repudiates the perruqnuier, coiffeur, 
dentist and jeweller. The secret is out, and the 
necromancer is a woman! It is her combination 
maid! For the benefit of our fair friends, and in the 
hope that it may commence a new reign in the Fifth 
avenue, we give the full particulars of how the tat, 
fair and fifty duchess outvies, in the perenniality of 
her general appearance, the loveliest of Britain's 
boasted aristocracy. 

It is all done by a combination of cclors. For 
this purpose the duchess selected, with as much 
care as a gourmand does his cook, one of her 


femmes d2 chambre who had a remarkable instinct | 


for the harmonious arrangement of colors. She can 
tone down the rapture of a bridal dress, and ealiven 
the melancholy of a mourning dress. Ina word, 


eu° has carried the art of attire from the dignity of | 228-25 


a science to the precision of a science. She has 
created the poetry of dress. The combination 
maid shows that colors like words have their 
grammar—thus, every toilette for the day is sub- 
mitted by her; the shawl is confronted with the 
gown ; the bonnet is made to suit with both. The 
wreath of flowers is to be in keeping with the rich 
bodice, the bodice with the sweepifig train; the 
rich jewellery, taken from a casket almost unpar- 
alleled amcng the subjects of a country, must not 
eclipse, but heighten the tints of the drezs. The 
whole is pl2ced for inspection, a3 an artist dresses 
up @ lay figure, and the repute of the maid is 
taked on the result. White was that gorgeous 
ady’s favorite attire ; white, scarce purer than the 
face, “Oh, cr'i it pale, not fair;” white, which 
“ combines” with every hue, ornament or flower; 
but the loveliness may now have fled before the 
approach of time, and rich colors have beense!ected 
as the appropriate tints for the middle age wiich 
is so beautiful in English women. We soon tra t 
to hear that every fashionable lady has her combi: 
nation maid, and then we shall not be shocked by 
the appearance of ladies in Broadway in shoes 
thin enough for a ball-room, and dressed in satins 
when they go out for a morning’s shopping. 





LOTTERIES. 
The Lotteries of 
WOOD, EDDY & CO. 


Are chartered in the States of Delaware and Georgia, and 
have sworn Commissioners appointed to superintend their 
drawings, and certify that everything connected with the 
same is done in a strictly honorable manner. They offer to 
the public a fair opportunity for investment, the interests of 
parties at a di:tance being as well protected as though they 
were present. The Managers would respectfully call atten- 
tion to the fact, that all persons have a legal right to send 
orders for tickets to Delaware or to Georgia, as the Lot- 
teries of 


WOOD, EDDY & Cd. 


are authorized by the Legislature of either State. 

A Lottery will be drawn every day at Wilmington, Dela- 
ware, and also at Augusta, Georgia. All orders received 
being filled in the drawing next to take place after same 
comes to hand. 

Whole tickets are $10 ; halves, $5; and quarters, $2 50. 

No ticket sent unless the money“accompanies the order. 
Prizes vary from 

$20 TO $50,000. 


Every prize is drawn, and the result of drawing for- 
warded to all purchasers. 
SB@ A circular showing the plan of the Lotteries will be 
sent to any one desirous of receiving it. 
All communications strictly confidential. 
Write your address plainly, and direct to 
WOOD, EDDY & CO., 
Wilmington, Delaware, 
Or to WOOD, EDDY & CO., 
Augusta, Georgia. 
aay” All letters to our address will be promptly acknow- 
edged—and prizes cashed without delay. 000 








_ New Books, Music, &. 
Just Published, 
SOUTH AND NORTH: 


oR, 
IMPRESSIONS RECEIVED DURING A TRIP 


TO CUBA AND TUE SOUTH. 
BY 
JOHN S. C. ABBOTT. 
Vol. 12mo., 352 pages. Price One Dollar. 
CONTENTS. 


I—The Voyage. WW—tTropical Seas. TWI—Cuba—The 
Coolies. I1V—The Slaves’ Cabin and the Freeman’s Cot 
tage. V—Devel »pments, Social, Philosophical and Political. 
VI--The River, the People, the Homes. VII—Energy of the 
Blacks, and Slavery of the Whites. ViI—Insurrection ; 
Its Menace and Prevention. IX—The Remedy for Slavery ; 
Its Simplicity and Safety. X—The Motive Power of Wages. 
XI—‘‘ The Impertinent Intermeddling of the North.” XII 
—Southern Agzression ; A Northern View. XIIIl—Slavery; 
Its Philosophy and its Fruits. XIV—Dissolution of the 
Union. 

FOR SALE BY ALL BOOKSELLERS. 

The Trade will find it for their interest to send their orders 
direct to ABBEY & ABBOTT, 

222-24 Publishers, 119 Nassau Street, N. Y. 





Life Illustrated. 
FIRST-CLASS pictorial weekly, circulates 
East, West, NorthandSouth. Adapted tothe 
interests of all—to the farmer, planter, merchant, inventor, 
artisan, mechanic, to schools, the learned professions, law, 
medicine and divinity. $2 a year. 
224-26 FOWLER -& WELLS, New York. 





Leader. 
LEADER. 
LEADER. 

READ THE SIX BROTHERS, 
READ THE SIX BROTHERS, 
READ THE SIX BROTHERS, 


READY 
EARLY SATURDAY MORNING, 


AND 
FOR SALE EVERYWHERE. 
FOR SALE EVERYWHERE. 


VANITY FAIR. 


Tuis PAPER IS NOW UNIVERSALLY RECEIVED AS 


BEST HUMOROUS PERIODICAL EVER 
PUBLISHED IN AMERICA. 

And the Proprietors wish to offer their sincere thanks to the 

appreciative public for the prompt and flattering reception 

accorded to 





THE 


VANITY FAIR. 

They also beg to state that no effort will be spared to 

improve the paper constantly by the engagement of 
ARTISTS AND WRITERS 

of brilliant talent and wide reputation, who will furnish, 
with pen and pencil, 
A HUMOROUS AND SATIRICAL REFLEX OF THE TIMES. 

For sale by all Newsmen. Price Six Cents. 

FRANK J. THOMPSON, Publisher, 113 Nassau St. 





ECRET ART OF CATCHING FISH as fast as 
you can pull them out, and no humbug. Sent 
for $1. Address Union Agency, Providence, R. 1. 223.26 








OOKS WITH. GIFTS !—Honesty is the best 
policy. Don’t be deceived any longer. We, 
the originators of the Gift Book Business, will send our new 
Catalogues, postage paid, to any address. Also, for ten 
cents, our History of the Gift Book Business, originally pub- 
lished for 25 cents. ALBERT COLBY, 
20 Washington Street, Boston. 





JUST PUBLISHED, 
THE APRIL NUMBER OF 


THE GREAT COMIC PAPER OF AMERICA. 
BEING NO. 17 OF 


Frank Leslie’s 
BUDGET OF FUN, 


Containg nearly One Hundred Comic Engravings, illus- 
trating the National Politics, Manners, Customs and Notions 
of the United Sta es in particular, and all the world in 
general. Among the most striking is a grand Cartoon from 
thakespeare, illustrating Mr. Senator Seward’s first appear- 
ance as Hamlet, in the celebrated Ghost scene. Cuts. 
A Campaign among the Mormons 
The Fatal Skeleton - - 
Pickpockets and Pick your Pockets 
A Common Case in the West - 
Glorious News for the Boys + - 
The Bull, the Bear and the Frog - - 
Very Queer at Sea—A Yacht Incident - - 
The Chinese Tight Rope - - - - 
The Washington Rifle Umbrella - - - 
The New Atmospheric Travelling Gun - - 
The Dream of the Future - : : 
National Academy: of Design - - 
Life in Boston—a Masonic Phase 
Ye Garlande of Strong Drinkes - - 
Dreadful Wife Murder = - - - 
The Impending Crisis—Douglas and Seward” - 
‘he Budget of Horrors—A Turkeyish Dream - 
My First Scrape as an Actor - - - 
The Western Orator - - - - 
Satan Rebuking Sin - - : 
The Guiding Star—A Song of the Strects. - 
Trying it on ; or, The Tight Boots - - 
&c., &c. In addition to these inimitable Comic Cuts there 
are Sixteen Pages of the finest Humorous Writing, contri- 
buted by the best writers of the age, consisting of Comic 
Sketches, Funny Stories, Amusing Poems, Bon Mots, Grins, 
broad and narrow, Epigrams, Brilliant Criticisms, Adven- 
tures, Hairbreadth Escapes of Side-Splittings, and other 
facetious perpetrations. This incomparable perivdical con- 
tains more wit, wisdom, jocularity, philosophy and omnium 
gatherum than all the other works of the day, and entitles 
FRANK LESLIE’S BUDGET OF FUN to the enviable dis- 
tinction of being the great Comic Paper of America. It is 
published at Frank Leslie’s New Publication Office, No. 19 
City Hall Square, and costs only Six Cents, or Seventy-five 
Cents a year. 


The Monarch of the Monthlies ! 
FOR MARCH, 1860. 


CONTENTS OF NO. III, VOL. VL, OF 
FRANK LESLIE’S 
NEW FAMILY MAGAZINE, 


With which is incorporated 


THE GAZETTE OF FASHION. 
Price 25 cts., or $3 per annum, 


_ 
ee tt et et et et 


~ 
~] 


a ra 








Literary. 
Martyn Creswick—A Novel—continued. 
A Seaside Adventure. 
Thomas Babington Macaulay. Portrait. 
Notes on Ornamental Flower Culture. 


Two Engravings. 


The Baron of Raubersold and his Three Daughters. Four 
Engravings. 

The Fisherman Caught. 

Little Words of Wisdom. 

To the East! A Trip from France to the Orient. Eight 


Engravings. 

Three Knocks at Quilcher’s Door—A Tale. 

A Story-Telling Party. Two Engravings. 

Alexandre Dumas the Younger. Portrait. 

Historic Reeords—Mrs. Bridget Bendish, Grand-daughter of 
Oliver Cromwell. 

Wanted—A Good Cook. 

Footprints. 

Cardillac the Jeweller—concluded. Engraving. 

A Literary Gentleman’s Story, Engraving. 

Henry Anderson, the Young Infantry Officer—continued. 

Domestic and Foreign Summaries. 

Editorial Miscellany. 

Latest from Paris. 

Editorial Gossip. 

Poetry—Annie Grey ; A Winter Thought ; The Blind Girl’s 
Vision. 

Miscellaneous. 

Comic Page—The Dreadful Suicide of Mrs. Dolus. 


gravings. 
List of Engravings. 

Martyn Creswick—The Mail Stage ; Martyn on his Way into 
the World ; View of the Pheenix Hotel. 

Thomas Babington Macaulay, Portrait of 

The Baron of Raubersold and his Three Daughters—The 
Baron and the Eagle ; The Beautiful Fraulein and the 
Junker ; The Battle between the Prince and the Bull ; The 
Beautiful Statue brought to Life. 

To the East—View of Marseilles ; Fruit Stalls in the Public 
Place, Marseilles ; Public Fountain, Marseilles ; Queen 
Adelaide’s Church, Valetta, Malta ; The Beggars’ Stairs, 
Malta; Scene in the Strada Mercanti, Malta; View of 
Malta ; Review at Malta. 

A Story-Telling Party—The Officer and the Shepherd’s Dog ; 
Tom Clayper and the Colonel. 

Alexandre Dumas the Younger, Portrait of 

Cardillac the Jeweller—Oliver Brusson surprises Cardillac 
beside the Dead Body of his Victim. 

The Literary Gentleman’s Story—Meredith comes to Grief. 

Comic Page Six Engravings 


Gazette of Fashion. 


What to Buy and Where to Buy it ; Review of Fashions ; 
Styles for the Month ; General Description of Fashions ; 
Description of Colored Fashion Plate ; General Descrip- 
tion of Needlework ; The Story of the Syren ; A Hindoo 
Funeral ; Bad Temper—a Story for Children ; Miscella- 
neous. 


Illustrations to the Gazette. 


Colored Fashion Plate ; Bonnet, Head-dress and Bonnet ; 
Eugenie Toilet Cushion ; Impromptu Shawl Mantle ; Cor- 
sage and Cuff; Parisian Promenade Dress ; Redingote 
Corsage and Corsage Charles V.; Hair Net, in Crochet ; 
Evening Dress ; Dollar Purse in Crochet ; Bead Border ; 
Note or Cigar Case in Application ; Balloon Cuff; Velvet 
Button. 

Each number of the Magazine contains over 100 pages of 
the most entertaining Literature of the day, besides nearly 
sixty beautiful Engravings, and a superb colored Plate, 
alone worth more than the price of the Magazine. 


Six En- 
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and $2 for each copy added tothe Club. An extra copy 
sent to the person getting up a Club of Five Subscribers, 
1 year for $10. . 

The postage of this Magazine is three cent: and must be 
paid three months in advance at the oilce where the 
Magazine is received. ° 

FRANK LESLIE, 19 City Hall Square, New York. 
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: E BON TON is the best LADIES’ FASHION 
BOOK in the World. Specimen Copies, with 

two patterns, will be sent for 30 cents. 

8. T. TAYLOR & SON, 407 Broadway, N. Y. 





' Life Illustrated. 
FIRST-CLASS pictorial weekly, for the family, 





| planter, manufacturer, builder, fruit-grower, &c. 


the merchant, mechanic, artisan, farmer, 
$2a 
year. Address 


224-25 FOWLER & WELLS, New York. 





SPECIMEN NUMBERS! 





The New York WeeExty Day-Boox has now a circulation 
of 40,000 Copies, a larger number than ever before 
attained by any Democratic journal. This popularity is 
owing to the new and original position it has assumed upon 
the “‘ slavery’’ question, as well as to the fact that it is one 
of the best and the cheapest weekly paper published. 

Send for specimen copies and read its Platform of Princi- 
ples. Subscription price—Single copies $2 per annum; 
Five Copies To one Post-orrice, $5 ; TWENTY-ONE COPIES 0 
ONE OFFICE, $20. 

VAN EVRIE, HORTON & CO., 
Publishers of Day-Book, 
No. 40 Ann Street, N. Y. 


$175,000 in Prizes. 
HE Publisher of the NEW YORK WEEKLY 
. PRES$ will present to its subscribers for the 
current year $175,000 in prizes. It is the best literary 
paper published, and every subscriber receives a valuable 
prize. Let every one send for a specimen—sent free—and 
judge for himself. Address 
DANIEL ADEE, 211 Centre Street, N. Y. 
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Conjuring ! 
HE Whole Art of Conjuring Made Easy, with 
full directions for performing 150 of the most 
wonderful and astounding Feats of Hocus-Pocus, Sleight of 
Hand, Ventriloquism and Legerdemain. Profusely illus- 
trated. Price 15 cents. Sent, postpaid, by mail. Address 
M. M. SANBORN, Brasher Falls, N. Y. 224-25 








Sewing Machines. 


FINKLE & LYON’S 
SEWING MACHINES 


HAVE TAKEN THE HIGHEST MEDAL AT THE 


FAIR OF THE AMERICAN INSTITUTE 


together with the Hicuest Premicm for Fine Sewive Ma- 
CHINE WorRK. 
Also, the highest premium at the Fair of the 


FRANKLIN INSTITUTE, 


the New Jersey Sratz Farr, and so generally wherever 
exhibited. 





OFFICE, 503 BROADWAY 000 


Singer’s Sewing Machine. 
HE great popularity ef these Machines may 


readily be understood when the fact is known 
that any good female operator can earn with one of them, 


ONE THOUSAND DOLLARS A YEAR. 


To every tailor, seamstress, dressmaker, and each large 
family im the country, one of these Machines would be in 
valuable. 

I. M. SINGER & CO.’S Gazette, a beautiful illustrated 
paper, is just published. It explains all particulars about 
Sewing Machines. It will be given gratis to all who apply 
for it by letter or personally. 

000 I. M. SINGER & CO., 453 Broadway, New York 





$40.—Parker Sewing Machine Co. 
UR new Machine, under the patents of Howe, 
Grover & Baker, and Wheeler & Wilson, is a 
First-Ciass, Dousie-TureaD, Lock-Srricu, NorsEeas, RapPip, 
BEAUTIFUL MacuInE. Price, complete, $40. 
Agents wanted. 





224-26 VERNON & CO., No. 469 Broadway. 
GROVER & BAKER’S 
NOISELESS 


FAMILY SEWING MACHINES, 


UNQUESTIONABLY THE BEST IN USE. 


495 Broadway, New York ; 18 Summer Street, Boston ; 
730 Chesnut Street, Philadelphia; 181 Baltimore Street, 
Baltimore ; 58 West Fourth Street, Cincinnati ; 11 Camp 
Street, New Orleans ; 41 St. Francis Street, Mobile ; 249 
King Street, Charleston, and corner of Montgomery and 
California Streets, San Francisco. 

ALL MACHINES WARRANTED. 


aa SEND FOR A CIRCULAR.<@& 
220-227 





County Agents Warted. 
5O A MONTH and all expenses paid, to in- 
troduce our New Nartionat Dovsie 
HREAD $20 Sewinc Macurne. The eheapest and the best. 
For complete instructions and a permanent business, ad- 
dress, with Stamp, J. W. HARRIS & CO., Shoe and Leather 
Exchange, Boston, Mass. 223-24 


The most Useful Invention of the Age. 
NOFFES PATENT 
KyitTinG MAcuHInEs, 
For Family, Plantation and 
Manufacturing Purposes. Doing 
all kinds of Plain Stocking and 
Fancy Knitting. 








FIRST PREMIUM 
AWARDED BY 
American Institute, 
= AT THEIR Fair, Avevst, 1859. 
Agency and Salesrooms, No. 575 
Broadway, up-stairs (opposite 

H. C. LEE, 
General Agent. 





Metropolitan Hotel). 





224-27 





Agents for all parts wanted. 


Japanese and India Silks, 

CANTON CRAPES, SILKS, SATINS, SHAWLS, PONGEES, 
SEERSUC ER, NANKINES, FANCY CURIOSITIES, 
FANCY AND WORK BOXES. 

CALCUTTA and Delhi Scarfs, Shaw's, Silkk Dresses, &c. 
SHANGHAE Pineapple Dress Gauzes and Wash Silks. 
MANTILLA Embroidered Pineapple Hdkfs., Cuffs, &c. 

RICH and assorted Canton and Japanese China. 

PARIS and Spanish Fans, every color and newest styles. 

PARIS and Spanish Fans, every color and newest styles. 

CANTON Sandalwood, Ivory and other handsome Fans. 

IRISH Bog-Oak Bracelets, Brooches, Ear-Drops, Pins, &c. 

SWISS Carved Fancy Boxes, &c., from London Exhibition. 

AMERICAN Indian Beads and Barkwork, Feather Fans, &c. 

GERMAN Fancy Articles for the Holiday sales. 

Also, Carved Chess and Chequermen, Card Cases, and 
many other articles of the most desirable and curious de- 
scription ever offered for sale in this city, at wholesale and 
retail. Samples forwarded on application by letter to 

224-33 FOUNTAIN & CO., 653 Broadway, N Y. 


Important Invention for Married People. 
For PARTICULARS ADDRESS, ENCLOSING ONE RED Stamp, 
DR. H. HIRSHFIELD, 
Surgeon and Accoucheur, 438 Broadway, N. Y 
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— LESLIE’S BLLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 





ened, it is not by any means a difficult matter te prevent the growth 
of those abominable “slums” or town quarters in which de ed 
people burrow in darkness and filth, and which actually pause 
degradation. We say that they cause it—that if you build aitown 
and place in its centre a rookery of dark, unhealthy dens, with 
narrow alleys, and establish no health iaws to regulate it, it will 
not merely attract outcasts—it will make them. Drive wretched- 
ness out into the sunlight and keep it before the decent world, and 
it will make an effort to be like the decent werld. Let there be 
rookeries filled with congenial wretchedness, whither it may retreat, 
and it will retreat there and sink lower and lower. In short, in 
every town, great or small, streets should be kept of a certain width, 
no house ehculd be built unless it fulfils certain conditions essential 
to health, water-taxes should be made as light as possible, cess- 
pools should be deodorized by law, and every law contributing to 
health should be as strictly enforced as those against murder. Why 
not, since it is known that in Great Britain alone a million lives are 
annually wasted and debilitated owing to the neglect of such simple 
lays. 

They are making great efforts in England to promote Shnitary 
Science, and it is time that it assumed something like a national im- 
portance with us. Owing to the mere cleansing of streams, the 
draining of houses, and the introduction of pure water, mortality 
has fallen in Liverpool from thirty-seven in the thousand to twenty- 
seven, and in nineteen other towns from twenty-eight in the thou- 
sand to twenty-one! The mortality among the pauper infants and 
pauper children in the metropolitan unions has been enormously 
reduced. In the military school at Chelsea, a death-rate of nine in 
the thousand has been brought down to one in four. The female 
prisoners at Brixton, who live under sanitary rules, are thzee times 
as healthy as the poor needlewomen of London, and at Pentonville, 
notwithstanding the allowance to be made for moral depressien, the 
death-rate is only one-third of that prevailing in populous towns. 

Here are plain facts of the most startling kind—facts which in 
their application are of the most vital importance, not merely to 
general health but to every consideration of morality amd of 
human happiness. Vice is, after all, more than half dirt anf dis- 
ease. It is in the power of the voters of all our cities to keep |those 
cities clean, to root out rookeries, or to prevent their growth, to 
pass laws for keeping two large families from sleeping in ene jsmall 
room ; to widen streets, deodorize sinks, and wash pavements. It 
is in their power to establish building laws; in short, a thopsand 
things of the kind could easily be done if our highly intelligent 
public would devote to questions of practical utility a very |small 
portion of the enthusiasm and real capital of labor at —_ 
wasted on mere idle political quarrelling. Our own city is a melan- 
choly example of this neglect. If, instead of three hundredj thou. 
sand dollars a year, three millions were to be honestly devotjed to 
thoroughly cleaning the city, it would be well laid out and pay a 
round per centage in health and happiness, to say nothing of the 
power of the example on younger cities. Meanwhile, we prould 
urge on those of our hundreds of thousands of readers, sea}tered 
far and wide over the country, the serious consideration of this sub- 
ject. Many of you are in a position to introduee inte the murieipal 
system of your town a regard fer the immense advantages off sani- 
tary reforms. You can widen narrew streets er prevent | their 
being built ; you can do a thousand things to promote healt, and 
you can perhaps do semething to give the whole system that ifmpor- 
tance which it deserves. Im our large cities this reform mus} bea 
radical and difficult cure; im small ones it is merely a simpl@ pre. 
ventive. 








Free Trade in England. 
Tr is a striking sign of the times that the Ministries in Eaglargd are 
more frequently overthrown on meré financial and commiereia] 
questions than on those of foreign politics. We have a proof af how 
greatly the well-being of the masses preponderates ever clasp inte- 
rests, in the fact that at the present time the traditional polficy of 
seven centuries is counteracted by a mere shop question. rade 
has done what philosophy, humanity and Christianity have} tried 
hitherto in vain to accomplish. The liberal eommercial polficy of 
Louis Napoleon has struck a deadlier blow at Austrian cruelty and 
Papal bigotry than the victories of Magenta and Solferine.. 

The common sence of Europe rightly censiders the new Cogmmer- 
cial Treaty between England and France as net alene repairitpg the 
weaken :d entente cordiale, but os giving it a vitality it never pefore 
possessed. A hollow and courteous acquaintance has beemn con- 
verted into a partnership, where the welfare ef both are boifnd in 
one necessary bond of union. It is am extension ef that system 
which has kept the peace between ourselves and England far the 
last fifty years, and which becomes stronger every day. N@thing 
but the enormous cemmeree carried en between the two eoufntries 
could have prevented a war ever and over again, and whem it is 
remembered that in our midst there exists a numerous and §unfor- 
giving race, the Irish, whose power is increased by the flatt#ry of 
unscrupulous politicians, who would eheerfully embroil twofi great 
and kindred nations merely to buy a few thousand votes, wie can 
form some idea of how controlling is the silent influence off com- 
merce. 

Let us mark how differently this primeiple works. In ong own 
great Republic it frowns the ultra-De moeratic element into reason 
In England it terrifies the aristocracy. But for the new Comn ercia] 
Treaty lately completed between England and France, thie war 
would most probably have been recommenced between the Blatter 
power and Austria, and the freedom ef Italy again made te d—epend 
upon the chances of battle. 

The prospect of increased trade has induced the English @hation 
to become the endorser of Louis Napoleon’s policy, and thus @gnore 
the hereditary antipathy of two obstinate peoples, fomented by a 
cold and relentless court and aristocracy, who regard the pgresent 
Emperor as a living danger to their order. Great as are the warongs 
which commerce inflicts upon particular classes, we cannot #ail to 
recognise in this one great fact the humanizing philosophy of @trade. 











EDITORIAL GLANCES AT MEN AND THINGS. 


The new Letter-boxes which ornament our corner lamp-poffts are 
generally considered a failure. The space between the opening and tiie post 
is too small, so that it is hard to navigate a paper to the bottom, wigfile the 
opening is large enough to admit a small hand, and it needs but little kill to 
draw out any of the contents with a wire. Much pilfering has alread been 
practised, and we have no doubt that there will be a general outer about 
missing letters until some alteration is effected in the boxes. Angling j plea. 
gant sport, and we have no doubt that many a midnight wanderer begufMles the 
weary hours between dark and dawn by bobbing for letters in the la p-post 
boxes. It will be found also a light and exciting employment for oug> over- 
worked night police. 

Congress is beginning to wake up to the folly of withholding o litle ma- 
terial aid from the Collins line, since it has proved virtually the handin over 


of the Atlantic te British enterprise. The demoralizing influence of this short- 
sighted policy is now beginning to be felt throughout our entire mercantile 
marine,as American capital, naturally sensitive, shrinks from so unequal a 
conflict. If a little more national spirit is not displayed we shall soon lose the 
command of the Pacific. Recent debates in the British Parliament show a dis- 
position to enter into competition with us in that direction. It has been stated, 
and there has hitherto been no contradiction, that the Senate hesitates to con- 
firm the Mexican Treaty in consequence of an attempt to smuggle a bastard 
kind of free trade in a clause which gives to Mexico many great advantages. 
As our treaties with England and France stipulate that they are to be placed 
on the footing of the most favored nations, such a provision in a treaty with 
Mexico would have the effect of widening our relations with those powers. 


Mr. L. O’Sullivan, our late Minister at Lisbon, has published a 
pamphlet in Paris, in which he suggests a very ingenious plan for the settle- 
ment of the Papal question. He proposes that all the Catholic nations of Eu- 
rope should centribute their proportion of a guard of honor to the Pope, whose 
dignity and patrimony should be guaranteed by them. The revenue to be 
raised by a tax upon all congregations of the Papal faith. He considers, as the 
Pope is the spiritual head of the Catholic body, it would be fiirer to tax the 
general body than a particular locality. The seat of the Government to be 
stillcontinued in Rome. This would restore it to the simple hierarchy it was 
originally intended to be. 


The French Government, in its reply to the encyclical lettor of the 
Pope, makes some severe reflections upon his Holiness. It accuses him of a 
want of gratitude in forgetting the debt he owes to the Emperor for keeping 
him in Rome by means of French troops. It also upbraids him with a fatal 
inactivity, which left things to grow from bad to worse, so as to become 
irremediable; and above all, of carrying intoa temporal question the bitterness 
of a religious element. It is more than ever clear that the Emperor has re- 
solved to reform the Government of the Holy See. It is a melancholy proof of 
the narrowing effects of priestly bigotry, that evenin America there are thou- 
sands of Catholics who would prefer to see the Pope a cruel tyrant rather than 
to behold a nation free. We trust this fact will not be lost upon our citizens. 


Some years ago the Common Council of Hoboken voted five dollars 
for the public schools! A keen controversy is now raging as to what has 
become of it, since the present enlightenment of that picturesque little city 
does not show an equivalent. The other party maintain that it would take ten 
‘thousand dollars alone to educate one of their aldermen, and that the trustees 
made the five dollars go as far as possible. 


The Frightful Tendency of Free Love has had another exemplifica- 
tion ina tragedy just perpetrated by a man named Tinker in Syracuse. It 
appears that his wife had become infected with that foul leprosy, Free Love 
and spiritual affinities, which is, after all, nothing but an excuse for the most 
wretched profligacy. In accordance with this brutal doctrine, she had formed 
an adulterous intimacy with a Dr. Searles, which the unhappy husband detect- 
ing, rendered him so frantic that, after poisoning his two children, he killed 
himself. The Free Love Doctor is locked up in the Penitentiary, to protect him 
from the just indignation of the mob. The Penitentiary is too good for him. 








Personal, 
Tue New Jersey Legislature adjourned on the 22d March. 


Tue Deputy MARSHALS commence taking the census on the Ist June, and are 
to finish on the 1st November. 


Wane Mr. Drarer was fox-hunting in Caroline county, Md., a man named 
Pinkins shot the horse he was riding on dead, because he was trespassing on 
his farm. 


Ex-Presmpent Pierce will command the ancient and honorable Artillery Com- 
pany of Boston when it makes the usual annual visit to the Empire City. 

GeveraL Warryey has resigned his post as Superintendent of the Springfield 
Armory. 

Ir ms pEcrpED that the Prince ef Wales shall visit Canada im June. 


Mrs. Senator Toompsex has horrified the pious by giving a party in Wash. 
ington during Lent. 

Tne Hey. Wii11aM Emerson, the oldest merchant of Bangor, died on the Ist 
of March in that city. 

Mr. FaLtennacn intends giving a series of German performances at the French 
Theatre in Broadway. That is where Buckley’s built their Minstrel! Hall on 
the site of Pat Hearn’s House, which was also Astor’s and then Hamblin’s. 
Strange mutation for one lot of ground. 

Mr. CoRNELIUS GRINNELL, accompanied by his sister, are now on a visit to 
Lady Franklin. It is rumored that one of the young Grinnells is about to marry 
Lady Franklin’s niece, the beautiful and accomplished Sophia Beachcroft. 


Rev. Mr. CnampBer preached a sermon on soldierly duty at Newark last Sun- 
day, before the Newark Brigade. These monthly sermons by a regular chap- 
lain are a pleasant feature in modern manners. 


Tae Rien Rev. Opennermer, the Bishop of New Jersey, made his first visita- 
tion to his Orange flock. He will no doubt squeeze them before he has done 
with them. 


JupGE Taney attended a consultation of the Supreme Court last week ; he is 
eight-four years old. Judge Daniel is very feeble, but Judge McLean is as 
vigorous as ever. There are two thousand seven hundred cases on the docket 
in his Circuit. He ought to be vigorous to get through such an Augean stable 
of crime and chicanery. 


Mr. Forp hes been elected printer of the House of Representatives. 


Tue Hon. Geo. Incersout, Attorney-General of Maine, and brother to Judge 
Ingersoll, whose portrait we published in No. 222, died on the 5th at Bangor. 


GeveraL Durr GREEN has been on a visit to Texas. He was last there in 


WE notice in the papers the marriage of Judge Whitley’s only daughter, 
Susan, to Mr. Albutt, of Oxford, England. The happy p:ir have gone on a 
bridal trip to Philadelphia and Washington. 

Comwmopore Saverick has received the sword sent to him by General Urquiza 
It is worth five thousand dollars. The scabbard is silver and gold, and the hilt 
blazes with diamonds. Whatan expensive toy to cut one’s fellow-creatures’ 
throats with. 

Tre Darton Journal (Ohié) publishes a melaacholy event. Mr. Daggeit, aged 
twenty-one, married on the 25th Emma Harris,a beautiful girl of nineteen 
The excitement brought on an apoplectic fit the same evening to the bride- 
groom, of which he died almost immediately. . 

Miss Fanny Honson has just got a verdict for $3,500 against Mr. Asa Cone of 
Cincinnati, for making love without meaning marriage. He must not appear 
as a conical figure again ! 

Tue cocones population ef Hayti were raising a subscription for Mrs. Ossa- 
watomie Brown ; in ihe words of Shakespeare, although she ‘ had no hand in 
his death, she is reaping the reward of his dying.’’ Despite her husband’s 
crazy treason, we rejoice that poverty has not been added to the dreariness of 
widowhood. 

We have reeeived from Messrs. Silsbee, Case & Ce., ef Washington strect, 
Boston, some of the most exquisite specimens of photography we have seen. 
There is a graee, delicacy and finish about them which renders them really 
triumphs of art. It would almost seem as though this science were as near 
perfection as it is poasible to arrive at. 


We understand that the appointment ef the Judge to fill the vaeant ehair of 
the Bench of the Common Pleas is in the hands of Senator Westcott, of Hudson 
county. We presume the Senator will urge the appointment of Justice Whitley, 
whose long residence in that county, legal experience and public spirit gives 
him eminent clainas te that positien. 








MUSIC. 

The Spring Operatic Musical Season eame to a close with ene of the 
most brilliant and crowded matinées of the season. Many hundreds of ladies 
came into the city to attend, from along the Hadson River, Harlem and New 
Haven Railroads, and also from New Jersey and Long Island. We doubt if 
there were ever as many of the fair sex crowded together at one time and at 
one place as on this occasion. Immediately after the performance, the com- 
pany left for Philadelphia, from whence, after playing a brief engagement, they 
proceed to Baltimore, Washington and other places South. 

For a brief period we shall have but little music in the city, if we except the 
Philharmonic Concerts and the Classical Quartette Soirée of Mason and Thomas. 
It has been stated, however, that Max Mgretzek has concluded his engagements 
in Havana, and is now on his way here with a very fine and full Opera com- 
pany, and a new and brilliant attraction in the person of Madamoiselle Fabri, 
the prima donna. Operatic report is altogether in her favor. She has, it is 
said, youth and beauty, in addition to the highest vocal and dramatic abilities. 
The accounts of her successes which have reached us through the Southern 
papers, are of the most enthusiastic character. We may put down some part 
of this to the temperament and character of the Southern people, but where 
there is so much smoke there must be some fire, and we cannot doubt that 
Mademoiselle Fabri is really an artist of great excellence. Report also states 
that Maretzek will take his company to the Winter Garden and give bis season 
there. For some days this was generaliy credited, but the manager of that 
establishment states that there is no foundation in the report, that no such 








— 
arrangement has been made or contemplated. The Academy of Masi 
only suitable place for opera, and we trust that Maretzek can arrange thy 
lessees of that building for his season. New York cannot support toot 
establishments, and there should be no division in the interest of i 
patrons, who are used to go down Fourteenth street and don’t want 
where else. But wherever he goes, Max Maretzek will be welcomed ea 
hosts of his friends and admirers, the more especially as he bh back 
such an additional reason for welcome in a bran new prima donna. with ta 
There is some talk about several new aspirants for operatic fame. Two 
three New York ladies are among them, and Mr. Cooke, the young J id 
tenor, will probably have a chance on the Italian stage shortly, fe Aneto 
artist of considerable promise. 7 Wty 








DRAMA. 


Winter Garden.—The management produced on Monday last 
brothers Brough’s burlesque of “ Ivanhoe,’’ with additions and emenass: 
Like all pieces of this class, it depends entirely upon the manner in which 
mounted and acted for success, and in both these respects it TeCEIVES ory 
than justice at the Winter Garden. The scenery is good, the effects 
the tournament) cleverly managed, and the acting all that could be desing, 
each artist apparently striving to outdo the others in the broadest ang 
frolicking kind of fun. The dresses too are very fine; and Mrs, Wood 
her steel armor and crimson velvet, looks every inch a knight; sho males 
most capital gentleman. ‘ The Governor’s Wife’’ is still retained On the bits 
and evokes shouts of laughter; Jefferson as the mock Governor being inves, 
ibly comic. To any one suffering from an attack of the “ blues,” we can 
commend no better medicine than a visit to the Winter Garden during thy 
reign of Mrs. Wood and Mr. Jefferson; this prescription, by the Way, must by 
taken advantage of directly , for presently comedy gives place to a more S*riong 
character of entertainment. ‘‘ Evangeline’’ and Miss Bateman take P0830. sing 
on the 19th inst. 

At Wallack’s the ‘“‘ Poor Young Man” still continues his Career: but x 
Miss Keene’s “ Jeanie Deans’’ has given place to a new and original 
by Mr. Bourcicault, for which he has chosen a title of striking, rot to gy 
startling novelty; it is called “ Vanity Fair.’’ Of its merits we Must defy 
speaking until next week. 

Mr. & Mrs. Williams have returned to Niblo’s, and haye attracted 
large audiences of their admirers, As they have played nothing new we hare 
nothing further to say concerning them. 
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PARIS CORRESPONDENCE. 


Jean Fétis, the Don Juan coachman—Bad taste and low Pufiing—Debain's yp 
playing piano—Crinoline and why they wear it—T he Suez canal schemg, 
Aut the Barnums are not Americans ; there are some in Vienna, some jg 
Canton, and not a few in Paris. A very decided Barnum is the keeper of th 
Café de la Cour des Fontaines, who always contrives to have a startling 
and unheard-of attraction in his shop. So when Madame Moloch Lemoine ogg, 
vulsed Paris by burning an infant on the altar, or rather in the fireplace, of 
family pride, the Café de la Cour, &c., engage Jean Fetis; the coachman, why 
had seduced her daughter, as a waiter. For a time Juan drew very well: 
everybody, including all the fast shopboys and Don Juan admiring milling, 
were desirous having a peep at ce monstre Fétis. But of late Jean has cons 
to draw, and so, in order to keep his run of custom up he writes as follows 
the Figaro: 

‘* MonsIEUR THE Eprror—I am oxly a poor fellow who wishes tomakey 
honest living, and people have talked about me much more than J could hay 
wished. Circumstances caused it all. What canI do? How the devil cou 
I surmise that when one had present happiness and future hope it ought toby 
kept all to one’s self? Dame! As for me, I no more believed that friends anf 
acquaintances ought to be the only confidants of sorrow and trouble, than thy 
those who are kind to you when you are sad ought to be put aside when ym 
are joyful. 

“T was mistaken—that was all my crime. As for the rest, without beings 
pheenix, Iam right, as to myself, when I say that another in my place woul 
have done as J did. 

‘« Ts jt necessary, sir, that I should be regarded as a Pariah because lam 
of marble? I have trouble enough as it is. 

‘There come to the Cour des Fontaines, No. 1, where I am engaged, crowis 
of people who have nothing agreeable to say to me. If you would be se kind 
as to undertake my defence, you would render me a service for which ] woul 
be truly grateful. 

*T salute you, sir, with the profoundest respect, JEAN Fem.” 

The editor, thus appealed to, very properly eensures the miserable spirt 
which can induce a landlord to hire the vilest criminals to attract custom, 
instead of seeking it by having good furnituro and first-class articles of em 
sumption. I mention this because I fear there are too many papers—nota few 
ef them in New York even—who would knock off such a paragraph as “ Thew 
who would see a real curiosity should drop into our friend Jim’s, of the (ie 
C. de F., and take a peep at Fétis, the gay Don Juan. Our friend Jim keeps the 
best of liquors, and is a perfect gentieman.’’ This sort of flithy pufling is 
seldom smuggled into decent papers with us, and of late years there has bea 
manifested a decidedly higher tone in the press as regards all comment on sue 
matters. During the golden age of la Bohéme, while Louis Philippe reigned, ow 
papers were perfect slop-buckcts of puffery, and every source of information 
was prostituted to it. If we have under the Emperor lost something as regaris 
literary talent, we-have at least gained in dignity and decency. Literature, 
as now reviving, though corrupt enough in all conscience, does not roll inthe 
gutter as itthen did. Our romantic sinners are at least not Robert Macaires 
and Péres Duchéne. The petty swindling of small adventurers, as dramatically 
set forth by Murger, Paul de Kock and others, is no longer regarded as interes 
ing and amusing. Well, it was high time for a reform—time for any changed 
any kind. 

AM. Debain has invented a piano whieh plays itself! There’s something fr 
you. When it shall have been perfected so as to play with expression, wid 
brillianey, with soul—as it will be—who will want to hire a performer fora 
evening? Tocome to facts, who will play the piano at all? Does anyboly 
want to learn to play on the musieal box, or produce its sounds by meansd 
manual skill? Certainly not. Perhaps the knell of the piano has already 
sounded. One thing is very certain, that the man who perfects this self-playig 
pinno will make a fortune. Instead of merely ealling in a piano-tuner, one Wil 
call in a man to set the piane to the latest dances and popular airs. Wha 
gives @ party they will wind up the piamo and the people will dance! 

Don’t believe, whatever you hear, that the ladies of Paris have taken ins, 
I should say crinoline. They are as large as ever. Our fair dames wil i 
resign so easily a fashion which conceals so gracefully the results of her 
amiable errors, or of their legitimate attachments. In Paris the formerss 
very serious consideration, since a faus pas is aeommon event and oan bY 
concealed by means of crinoline for a long time, even from the most intimals 
friends, and the reason holds good for other countries. As regards marr 
ladies, that is an invention of serious importance, which gives them three gow! 
months more in society, when eneeinfe, than they were formerly allowed @ 
have. “And so you will not give up crinoline?”’ remarked a gentlem® 
lately to one of the belles of the Tuileries. ‘It would be so indelicate to 
so,’”’ was the reply. The ladies 6f Venice, however, declare that they vl 
shortly give up these expansive and expensive ornaments, in order to dst 
guish themselves from le Tedesche—the wives, mothers, daughters and ot 
female attachments of their tyrants. The decree has gone forth; # tha 8 
course of time you may expect to hear of Venetian ladies being pubes 
whipped for not wearing crinoline. Soldiers with great graduating skirts ™ 
be placed in the streets with orders to put*them on all females who ~? * 
hooped. Ah, how great and small is tyranny, be it of Austria or of Fa-biet 

The Suez Canal scheme has been, as you know, vigorously advocate! 
France as a measure benefiting the whole world; and opposed by Englant, & 
cause the latter country now commands the Mediterranean, wl weal 
no longer do if the other end were opened. Thanks to the survey?® 
Lesseps, it is now known that a clear open track tor ships ean be m sde [oa 
ocean to ocean. A recent note from the Sultan thus places the terms of th 
question. The enterprise, at first regarded as a simple industrial scheme, 18 
assumed, owing to English opposition, the importance of a q : 
reignty and of international law. Said Pacha, says the note, has ony = 
able to grant the right to make the road within the limits of his own rey” 
It turns on an imperial right. The Sultan is owner of the soil of which 7 
Pacha is only farmer-general, and he in consequence cannot alienate aoe 
without the intervention of the proprietor. The Ottoman Government doe ie 
refuse its authorization, but it demands three guarantees—one, that it ha! 
allowed to control the privileges of the company which asks to dig the hort 
having no idea of giving up the entire control of so very an important 7 4 
as Suez to it. Secondly, it demands the guarantee of the great Powers ¢ di 
rope to protect it in its rights and claims. Finally, the cutting the camel 
require of course military establishments along the line, and the Porte rege 
that France and England should be at harmony in establishing these. | ts 
the justice of these demands is apparent, it is certainly to be regreties © 
such an apparently interminable field of diplomatic delay should be © re 
open. It is as plain as can be that the canal ought to be cut, and _—— 
whole world would be benefited thereby—and yet there must be an 
delay. a 

So it goes—humbug in diplomacy as in life. When will the day com? ” 
downright, indisputable common sense, “ the manifest thing wanted, ee 
the rule of action in cabinets, in offices, in parlors. However oF whe 
that may be, I shall remain until then, 

Yours truly, 









Paso 








The Use of Alligators.—The New Orleans Bulletin says tht os 
nery firm in that city has been converting the numberless alligators, n 
swim lazily about, or bask in the mud banks of Louisiana, to au excellent 
They make their hides into leather, and a most excellent article it » te 
shoes have been made of it, and men’s gaiters—an excellent name 
skin of alligators. We wece shown the other day some leather made from 
skin of a whale @This is certaialy better than whaling the skin'] - — 


Mancn 17, 1860.] 
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Pianofortes. 
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Wonderful Improvement in Grand Pianos. 


TEINWAY & SONS invite artists and the 

public in general to call and examine their 
newly-invented OVERSTRUNG GRAND PIANO, which, for 
power and quality of tone, is pronounced superior to any 
other Grand Piano by all who have examined it ; among 
whom are the best musical judges of the country, such as 
Gustav Satter, S. B. Mills, R. Goldbeck, Th. Hagen (editor 
of the Musical Revi ), U.'C. Hill; W. A. King, W. Mason, 
H. C. Timm, H. A. Wollenhaupt, A. H. Wood, and many 
others. 


0000 


STEINWAY & SONS, Manufacturers, 
Nos. 82 and 84 Walker Street, New York. 





Superior Pianofortes. 


NO. C. FOX & CO.’S PIANO- 
FORTES are equal to any First 
Premium Instruments in the Union. 


Warecrooms 86 Walker St., New York. 

Liberal terms to Dealers. Pianos boxed and shipped free 
of expense. All Instruments warranted for two years. Call 
and see before buying. Pianos to rent. 213-25 
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CHUETZE & LUDOLFF, Iron Frame Piano- 
forte Manufacturers, No. 452 Broome Street, a 
few doors west of Broadway, offer a fine assortment of 
brilliant and full-toned Pianos at lowest prices. Each Piano 
warranted to give satisfaction, and guaranteed three years. 
Gow MEDAL awarded 1857, ’56 and ’55 in New York, and 
1859 in St. Louis, Mo. 220-32 








Miscellaneous. 


S. M. PETTENGILL & €0., 
CITY AND COUNTRY 


Newspaper Advertising Agency, 


119 Nassau Street, New York. 
No. 6 State Street, Boston. 


The below-named gentlemen are among those who 
largely used our Agency : 
Rosert Bonner, Esq., 
UpoirHo Wo rE, Esq., 

8. T. W. SanrorD, M.D., 

8. S. Frren & Co., 

Jxo. Duncan & Sons, 

CiaRKE & WHITE, 
223-24 





. Dersy & Jackson, 
Horace Greetey & Co., 
Barnes & Park, 

0. J. Woop & Co., 
BATCHELOR & Brown, 
Raymond Wesiry & Co. 





MADAME RALLINGS, 
318 Canal Street, 


Invites the attention of the ladies of New York to her ele- 
gant stock of French Millinery, Bonnets, Flowers, &c. Also 
a beautiful assortment of Bonnets of her own manufacture, 
which for richness of material and elegance of design can- 
not be surpassed by any house in the city. Since the en- 
largement of her establishment Madame Rallings has 
devoted particular attention to the importation and manu- 
facture of Pattern Bonnets for the trade. Tothese Madame 
Rallings respectfully calls the attention of Southern and 
Western Merchants visiting the city. 

French Pattern Bonnets received monthly. 224-36 





REMOVAL. 
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HELAN’S IMPROVED BILLiIARWY TABLES 
AND COMBINATION CUSHIONS. 
PATENTED FEB. 16, 1856; OCT. 28, 1856; DEC. 
1857; JAN. 12, 1858; NOV. 16, 1858’; 
MARCH 29, 1859 
For sale by the manufacturers, 
O’CONNOR & COLLENDER, 
68, 65, 67 and 69 Crosby Street, 
late of 51 and 53 Ann Street, 
MICHAEL PHELAN, 
Nos. 786 and 788 Broadway, New York. 


And the Patentee 





TOMES, SON & MELVAIN, 


No. 6 Maiden Lane, 
NEW YORK, 
IMPORTERS AND WHOLESALE DEALERS IN 


GUNS, PISTOLS, 


CUTLERY, WARE, 
JEWELLERY, FANCY GOODS, 
BRUSHES, PERFUMERY AND SOAPS, 


SOLE AGENTS FOR 


WESTLEY RICHARD’S CELEBRATED GUNS 
ELEY’S CAPS, WADDING AND CARTRIDGES. 
HEIFFOR’S ARMY AND MODEL RAZORS. 
ADAMS’ PATENT REVOLVING PISTOLS. 


Important to Billiard Saloon Proprietors 
q WELLINC’S 


COMPRESSED IVORY BILLIARD BALLS 
Have now been in use nearly | years. They are war- 


PLATED 


221-33 





ranted not to get out of round, wij never want recoloring, 
Will not chip, and are considerel much superior to any 
Others made. Assorted sizes, only $6 per set; 15 Ball Pool 
$25 per set; 2 inch Bagatelle Balis, $5 per set ; forward 

to any part of the United States and Canadas on receipt of 


FURNITURE ! 


FURNITURE !! 


WHOLESALE AND RETAIL, 


BY 


& 


DEGRAAF 


TAYLOR 


(Formerly H. P. Deg@raar,) 


No. 87 Bewery, New York, 


‘ 
This establishment is six stories in height, and extends 242 fect through to No. 65 Christie street—making it one of the 


argest Furniture Houses in the United States. 


They are prepared to offer great inducements te the Wholesale Trade, for Time or Cash. Their stock consists, in 


part, of 


ROSEWOOD PARLOR AND CHAMBER FURNITURE; 
Mahogany and Walnut Parlor and Chamber Furniture ; 


Also, CANE and WOOD SEAT work, all qualities ; HAIR, HUSK and SPRING MATTRESSES, a large stock ; ENAM- 


ELLED CHAMBER FURNITURE, in Sets, from $22 to $100. 


JENNY LIND AND EXTENSION POST BEDSTEADS, 


- 


4a—- Their facilities for manufacturing defy competition. 
All work guaranteed as represented. 


Five feet wide, especially for the Southern Trade 


221-33 





Glenfield Patent Starch. 
Used in Queen Victoria’s Laundry. 
AND PRONOUNCED BY HER MAJESTY’S LAUNDRESS 
To BE THE Finest STARCH SHE EVER USED. 
Sold by all Grocers, &c. 
ISAAC BUCHANAN & ©O., No. 13 William St., 
212-237 Sole Agents for the United States. 


The Phrenological Journal 

{ P IVES everything new on Phrenology, Physi- 

ology, Physiegnomy, Choice of Pursuits, Self- 
Culture, How to Read Character, Whom to trust ; Lawyers, 
Physicians, Clergymen, Teachers, Merchants, Mechanics, 
Inventors, Farmers, Planters, all may profit by it. $l a 
year. FOWLER & WELLS, New York. 

221-224 





. At Gimbrede’s, Card Engraving, Printing, 


588 


Note Paper. 
pe10jeg pus 


At Gimbrede’s, the 
square paper and 
square envelope, a, 
decided hit; can be 
procured only at 
Gimbrede’s ; also 
see the fashionable 
square invitation 
card and square 
wedding envelope. 


Broadway. 


uare Wedding Card and 


— 
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Saleratus. 
rypnont whu want perfectly wholesome Saleratus, 
will inquire for that manufactured by the un- 
dersigned, which cannot be excelled in strength and purity, 
as we guarantee it to be free from any trace of deleterious 
matter. For sale to the trade by 
218-30 JOHN DWIGHT & 00O., No. 11 Old Slip 





Do You Want Luxuriant Whiskers or 
Moustaches ? 


Y Onguent will force them to grow heavily in 
six weeks (upon the smoothest face) without 
stain or injury to the skin. Price $1—sent by mail, post 
free, to any address, on receipt of an order. 
223 R. G. GRAHAM, 109 Nassau Street, New York. 
Tiffany & Co., 
LATE 
TIFFANY, YOUNG & ELLIS, 

Fine Jewellery, Precious Stones, Watches, Silver Ware 
Bronzes, Clocks, Rich Porcelain Articles of Art and Luxury 
No. 550 Broapway, New York. 

Hovse in Paris, TIFFANY, REED & CO 


CORD SPOOL 





— HEAD SIX 
COTTON. 
Superior to any ever im- 
ported in Strength, Smeoth 
ness and Elasticity, for 
MACHINE OR HAND 
SEWING. 
Warranted 200 Yards. 
Certificates from some of 
the best judges in the United 
States. 
“We have tried Evans & 
Co’s Boar’s Head Sewing 
Machine Cottons, and find 
them excellent. 
‘“* WHEELER & WILSON 
M’F’G CO., 505 Broadway.”’ 
©. CARVILLE, Sole Agent 186 Fulton street. 
Retail J. Datrympre, 841 Broadway 





LORD WARD'S 
WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE. 


From the original recipe of that distin- 
guished nobleman, and pronounced by con- 
noisseurs to be the only good Sauce. 

Sold by all 
Grocers anp Frurr Hovess. 
Wholesale by 
GEO. H. BARRETT, 
Dealer in Spices, &c., 


220-32 46 Broad St., N. Y. 





Welling’s Worm Diuretic and Condition 
Powders, 


MAE after veterinary Physicians’ recipes, are 
very efficacious when given to Horses suffer- 
ing from Inflammation of the Lungs, Heaves, Worms, Sur- 
feit, Moulting or when hide-bound. Testimonials with 
directions for use may be had on application to SAMUEL 
G. WELLING, Apothecary, New Rochelle, Westchester @o. , 
N. ¥Y. The Trade supphed at $4 per dozen large boxes of 
one dozen doses each. Retail price, 50 cts. per box. 
217-29 





Holloway’s Pills. 
O you suffer from lowness of spirits, and a 
painful tendency to look on the dark side of 
things? Try a few doses of this invigorating remedy ; they 
recuperate the system in all phases of prostration, reani 
mating and restoring the fading energies. Sold at the 
masufactory, No. 80 Maiden Lane, New Yerk, and by all 





the money. Ivory Balls of all sizes. 
213-25 WILLIAM M. WELLING, 430 Broome St., N. ¥. 


Druggists, at 25 cts., 63 cts. and $1 per box. 








Prince’s Protean Fountain Pen. 
WARRANTED PERFECT. 


Enough has been said in favor of this Pen to warrant 
every writer’s having one. The flow is perfect. Regulated 
at pleasure. Compact. No temperature affects it. Abso- 
lutely incorrodible. Will please the most fastidious pen- 
man. All kinds of ink can be used. This is the only perfect 
Fountain Pen in the world. Pens seat by mail on receipt 
of money. The No.1 Pen, $5; for No. 2,$4. Once filling 
writes from 6 to 10 hours. Disceunttotrade. Local Agents 
can make money by selling these Pens. T. G. STEARNS 
General Agent, 267 Broadway, New York. 214-39 


“Hard Times no More.” 
NY Lady or Gentleman in the United States, 
possessing from $3 te $7, can enter into an 
easy and respectable business, by which from $6 to $10 
per day can be realized. For particulars address, with 
stamp, W. R. ACTON & CO., 
41 North Sixth Street, Philadelphia, 





Medical, &c. 
Health of American Women. 





From the New York Tribune. 
« The Graefenberg Family Remedies are mest reliable. In 
the universal and distressing diseases of women, the reme- 
dies are gentle, judicious and surely effective.”’ 


Previous notiees and testimonials have established the 
fact that THE GRAEFENBERG COMPANY’S MARSHALL’S 
UTERINE CATHOLICON is the only reliable cure for those 
diseases which render the lives of women, from the age of 
fifteen upward, miserable to an extent only known to 
themselves. These diseases afflict married and single, and 
no social position, refinement of living or condition in life, 
affords any guarantee againstthem. Beside the local uterine 
symptoms, they are often attended with 

Deranged Monthly Periods— 
Irregularities—Weak ness—Faintness— 
Deranged Appetite—Sallow Complexion— 
Pain in the Back and Kidneys—Chills— 
Cold Hands and Feet—Bloatings—Feverishness— 
Neuralgi :—Palpitation of the Heart— 
Dizziness —Nervousness—Headache—Restiessness— 
Disturbed Sleep—Flushes of Heat—General Pain— 
Crawling and Pain in the Spine and between the Shoulders 
—Acid Stomach—Nausea—lIndigestion— 

Difficult Passing of Urine with Heat or Smarting— 
Itching—Burning' or Irritation of the Uterine Organs— 
Nightmare— 

Despair—Hysterics—Anxiety—Red Faee— 
Nervous Twitching—Starting—Constipatien— 
Irritable temper—Sadness—Depraved Appetite— 
Flatulence—Bloated and Irregular Bowels— 
Unpleasant Dreams—Pains im the Uterine Organs— 
Numbness and Paia in the Limbs— 
Loss of Memory—Bewilderment—Soreness in the Feet— 
Pair in the Back. 

THE GRAEFENBERG MARSHALL’S UTERINE GATHOL 
ICON is prepared by an educated physician, and may be 
fully depended upon, All other preparations should be 
avoided. 

Letters and testimonials from cle*gymen and public men 
of distinction can be seen at the rooms of the Graefenberg 
Company. No. 32 Park Row, New York, and convincing 
references to persons in the city will also be given at the 
same place. “ 

Price $1 50 per bottle. For Six Dollars five bottles are 
sent by Express,and charges prepaid to end of Express 
route from New York. 

Address JOSHUA F. BRIDGE, M. D., Secretary and Con- 
sulting Physician, Graefenberg Company, No. 32 Park Row, 
New York. 

Dr. J. F. Brice may be consulted professionally, or by 
letter, at his rooms in the Graefenberg Institution, No. 52 
Park Row. Office hours, nine to one and three to four. 

If an extended opinion is required by letter, One 
Dollar must be inclosed to insure reply. 

The principles and practice of medicine adepted by 
the Medical Board of the Graefenberg Institution are clearly 
set forth in the GragrE BERG MANvAL oF Hearn, a medical 
work of 300 pages, published for family use, and elegantly 
embellished with colored engravings of the human system 
Price 25 Cents—on the receipt of which it is mailed to any 
part of the country. 222-26 





Kennedy’s Medical Discovery 
CURES SOR@FULA. 

cures Erysipelas. 

cures Canker. 

cures Nursing Sere Meuth 

cures Hamor of the Eyes. 

cures Scald Head. 

cuges Running of the Ears. 


Kennedy’s Medical Discovery 
Kennedy’s Medica! Discovery 
Kennedy’s Medical Discovery 
Kennedy’s Medical Discovery 
Keancdy’s Medical Discovers 
Kennedy’s Medical Discovery 
Kennedy’s Medical Discovery our cerated Sore Legs. 
Kennedy’s Medicai Discovery cures Lepra. 
Kennedy’s Medical Discovery cures Rheumati m 
Kennedy’s Medical Discovery cures Sait Rheum 
Kennedy’s Medical Diecovert cure. Dyspepsia. 
Kennedy’s Medical Disoovery re«u'are. the Bowels. 
Kennedy’s Medical Diseovery ~egutes ae Kidneys 
Kennedy’s Medical Discovery re ciate. the Liver 
Kennedy's Medical Discovery has sa-cd | rosy. 

When you are sick, and do not know wast the matter fs, 

perbaps you have aninwardhumor TryK>»onedy’s Medi- 

cal Discovery. For sale by all Druggists. 


18so. 
PLIMPTON, FISHER & (0, 


IMPORTERS AND MANUFACTURERS OF 
FINE STRAW GOODS, 
81 Chambers 8t., New York, 


Constantly receiving all the novelties in 
STRAW HATS, BONNETS AND CHILDREN’S 
GOODS, &c., &¢. 
Orders promptly executed 


81 Cuampers Street, New York 221-28 











REALTY pygtORED! 


CDR. MOTT’S.9 
Chalpbeate Lills, 


An aperient and stomachic preparation of 
TRON purified of Oxygen and Carbon by com- 
bustion in Hydrogen, of high medical author- 
ity and extraordinary efficacy in each of the 
following complaints, viz.: 

DEBILITY, NERVOUS AFFECTIONS, EMA- 
CIATION, DYSPEPSIA, DIARRHEA, CONSTI- 
PATION, SCROFULA, SALT RHEUM, SCURVY, 
JAUNDICE, LIVER COMPLAINTS RHEUMA 
TISM, MERCURIAL 6ONSEQUENCES, INTER- 
MITTENT FEVERS, NEURALGIA, CHRONIC 
HEADACHES, FEMALE WEAKNESS, MIS- 
MENSTRUATION, WHITES, CHLOROSIS, etc., 
PIMPLES ON THE FACE, ROUGHNESS OF 
THE SKIN, etc. ‘ 

The IRON being absorbed by the blood, and 
thus circulating through the whole system, no 
et of the body can escape their truly wonder- 
ul influence. . 

The experience of thousands daily proves that 
no preparation ef Irun can for a moment be 
compared with it, Impurities of the blood, de- 
pression of vital energy, pale and otherwise 
sickly complexions indieate its necessity in al- 
most every conceivable case. In all cases of 
female debility (fluor albus, chlorosis, etc.), its 
effects are delightfully renovating. No remedy 
has ever been discovered, in the whole history 
of medicine, which exerts such prompt, happy, 
and fully restorative effects. Good appetite, com- 
plete digestion, rapid acquisition of strength, 
with an unusual disposition for active and 
cheerful exercise, immediately follow its use. 
As a grand stomachic and general restorative 
it has no superior and no substitute. 

Put up in neat flat metal boxes containing 
50 pills, price 50 cents per box; six boxes, 
$2 50; one dozen boxes. $4 00. For sale by 
Druggists generally. Will be sent free to 
any address on receipt of the price. All let- 
ters, orders, etc., shouid be addressed to 


R. B. LOCA’E & CO., 
General Agents. ~ 
2339 BROADWAY, N W¥- 
N.B.—The ahove ts a fac-simile of the 
label on each box. 





A Cure fer Scarlet Fever, 


MEASLES, CROUP, WHOOPING COUGH, MUMPS, SMALL- 
POX, INFLUENZA, SORE THROAT, AND 
OTHER MALIGNANT DISEASES. 


DR. RADWAY’S METHOD OF CURE. 

The universal success that has attended the administra- 

tion of 

RADWAY’S REGULATING PILLS AND READY RELIEF, 
in the prevention and cure of the above-named malignant 
disorders, induces us to recommend the immediate use of 
these Medicines im all eases where the above-named mala- 
dies exist. 

Dr. FREDERICK B. PAGE, a distinguished physician in 
Mississippi, bas met with great suceess with 

RADWAY’S PILLS AND READY RELIEF 
in the treatment of Scarlet Fever, Measles, and other malig; 
nant Fever. 

Mr. Thomas Curtis, of Leedsville, Va., lost four children 
by the regular mode of practice. He had two others who 
were seized with this disease, and expected they would die ; 
he, however, administered 

RADWAY’S REGULATING PILLS AND READY RELIEF, 
and saved their lives. Mr. Curtis was instrumental he 
lives of several other ¢hildren, by giving Radway’ ls 


and Ready Relief. 
CROUP. 

In this distressing complaint, RADWAY’S READY RE- 
LIEF and REGULATING PILLS have never failed in saving 
the life of the patient. On the first symptoms of Croup, 
give from one to four Pilis (according to the age of the 
child) , and bathe the throat and chest freely with the Ready 
telief, and no danger need be apprehended. 

Dr. JAMES W. STEWART, a practising physician in 
Louisiana, under a letter dated January 23d, 1858, states 
that in all cases of Scarlet Fever, Measles, Croup, Whoop- 
ing Cough—and even Smallpox—he has always succeeded 
in saving the lives of his patients by administering Rad- 
way’s Pills and Ready Relief. 

MUMPS. 


W. H. BURTON, of Medora, Alabama, writes under date 
of March 3lst, 1836: ‘There is a large quantity of your 
Ready Relief and Regulating Pills used here for Scarlet 
Fever, Smallpox, Measles and Mumps. I have heard of 
several cases of the former diseases that were cured by 
your medicines, and have witnessed their curative effects 
in Mumps.’”’ 

Directions for the use of Radway’s Pills and Ready Relief 
accompany each bottle and box. 

AS A Prevewtivs.—If you will use the READY RELIEF 
and REGULATING PILLS as directed, you may visit the 

infected places and eécape without an attack. 

with Smallpox, Measles, Typhus and Ship Fevers. 
Radway’s Relief will protect you against the most subtle of 
these infectious poisons. 

Radway & Co.’s Medical Office, 28 John St:, New York. 
Dr. Radwny’s Medicines are sold by Drugyists everywhere. 
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FRANK JESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. Sa 








FOR THE 


VENUS OF TITIAN, 


Engraving of which, superbly tinted in oil, and a true 
ja of the original, in outline, expression and coloring, 


WE ARE NOW PUBLISHING AT TWO DOLLARS, 
including with every impression 
A HANDSOME PRESENT FOR A LADY OR GENTLEMAN, 
Of the certified retail value of from $2 to $3. 


TEN THOUSAND ORDERS 
For this splendid picture have already been received, and 
we expect to sell within the present year, 
100,000 Copies. 

’g Reclining Venus is immeasurably superior ‘n 
Ps B Gatenen of finish, and in all the attributes of 
womanly grace and loveliness, to any other picture of the 
Goddess, ancient or modern, and this fascinating ev ,caving 
is pronounced by those who have seen the 

VENUS OF THE DRESDEN GALLEP7Y, 
a wonderful copy. There is nothing coarse, prurient or 
provocative in the figure. It is simply, to “se the words of | 
Shakespeare, in Richard III , the ' 

“DIVINE PERFECTION OF A WOMAN.” 

“Such a flesh color,’’ says a distinguished artist, ‘‘ I never 

saw before in an engraving ; it,might have come from the 

palette of Titian himself, it is so warm, so real, so trans- 
rent.’’ 

A liberal discount to agents and the trade. 

All country orders for the picture must inclose $2 25— 
the two dollars being for the Venus, and the twenty-five 
cents for postage on th? same and on the accompanying 
present. Address 

2240 SAYTON & CO., 145 Nassan Street. 


fy Hendrickson, Blake & Long, 
WHOLI\ALE NEWSPAPER DEALERS, 


Supply ay’ 
DOKSELLERS 
AND NEWSDEALERS 


with 





SEWSPAPERS, 
BOOKS, 
MAGAZINES, &c. 


We call the attention of the trade to our unequalled | 
facilities for supplying all the different publications. 
We aro General Agents: for 


FRANK LESLIE'S 
PUBLICATIONS, 
which we forward with promptness ans despatch. 
HENDRICKSON, BLAKE & LONG, 


2240 21 and 23 Ann Street, New York. 


Patented November Ist, 1859. 








BALLOU’S 


Patent Improved French Yoke Shirts, 


Sent by EXPRESS (Express charges prepaid), to any part 
of the United States, upon the receipt per mail of the fol- 
lowing measures which will insure a perfect fit, for $12, 
$15 and $18 per dozen. No order forwarded for less than 
half a dozen shirts : 

Ist. Neck, A—the distance around it. 

2d. Yoke, B to B. 

8d. Sleeve, C to C. 

4th. Breast, D to D—distanco around the body under ihe 
armpits. 

5th. Length-of Shirt, E to E. 

A liberal discount allowed to the trade 


BALLOU BROTHERS, 


409 Broadway, N. Y. 


So ing New. 

HEMMER, TUCKER, FELLER, BINDER 

AND GAUGE COMBINED, just patented, 

sin¢yle, hemming any width and thickness of cloth either 

aie, applied to any Sewing Machine, by any one, in a few 
minutes. 

RETAIL PRICE, $5. LIBERAi. DISCOUNT TO THE TRADE. 

Orders by mail supplied, with complete instructions, post- 


222-70 





age . Send for a circular 

Also, UNIVERSAL BOSOM-FOLDER AND SELF-MARK- 
ER, for Quilting. 
218-310 UNIV HEMMER CO., No. 429 Broadway. 








THE BURNS BOOK. 


A Memorial of the Burns Centenary. 
THE ORATION BY THE REV. HENRY WARD 
BEEUCHER. 
oe EECHES aNy GLTEAs UF DISTINGUISHED MEN. 

The London PRIZE ODE; POEMS, by 0. W. Hoimes and 
J. G. Whittier : HALLECK’S TRISUTE TO BURNS; the 

Baltimore POEM—a beautiful Book of Gems. _ 
$vo., muslin, $1; morocco, gilt, $2. Sent by mail on 
receipt of money. 

240 LANG & LAING, No. 117 Fulton &t., N. Y. 











ELECTROTYPING OF LESLIE’S ILLUS- 
TRATED NEWSPAPER is done by FILMER 





& CO., 17 Dutch Street. 
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—Ssoea. 
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&CENE I¥ WASHINGTON. 
Ist Otp Woman— Well, Mrs. Jones, what are they doing in Congress now ?” 


2np OLD Woman—“ Well, I believe they’re trying to get a printer. 
Ist OLrp Woman—‘“ Pooh ! what a fuss about a paltry,printer. 


a day’s notice.” 


’ 


Til bet I'd get a printer at half 


{Mancn 17, 1860, 





<>. 





SENT: BY:EXPRESS 


EVERYWHERE. 


WARD'S : 


4 


PERFECT FITTING, 


Retailed at Wholesale Prices, 


Made to Measure at $18 per doz. or Six for $9. 


MADE OF NEW-YORK MILLS MUSLIN, 
With fine Linen Bosoms, and warranted as good a Shirt 
2s soldin the retail stores at $2,50 each. 
ALSO, THE VERY BEST SHIRTS THAT CAN BE 
MADE AT $2 EACH, 

P. 8.—Those who think I cannot make a good Shirt for 
$18 per dozen are mistaken. Here’s the cost of one 
dozen $18 fine shirts. 

80 yards of New-York Mills muslin at 143. per yd..$4 25 
7 yards of fine Linen, at 50c. per yard,............. 

Making and cutting. ...¢.......cescees 
Laundry, $1; buttons and cotton, 50c.. 
Profit....... eee cece 








~ onesies 
| ree 90s be sbenneeoens seewksetend $18 00 


Self Measurement for Shirts. 


Printed directions sent free everywhere, and so easy 
to understand, that any one can take their own measure 
for shirts, I warrantagoodfit. The cash to be paid to 
the Express Company on receipt of goods. 

The Express charges on one dozen Shirts from New- 
York to New Orleans is about $1. 


WARD, from London, 
387 Broadway, up stairs, 


Between White & Walker Streets, NEW-YORK. 


Please copy my address as other houses in the city 
are selling inferior made shirts at my prices. 








SINGER’S SEWING MACHINES. 
An Entire New Style. 


Designed for all manufacturing purposes. Noiseless in 
its operations, very rapid, and capable of eyery kind of 
work, itis the best Machine ever produced. Price only $110. 
I. M. SINGER & CO., 

No. 458 Broadway. 


1860. 
NEW CARPETS 
For Spring Trade. 


THE SUBSCRIBER IS PREPARED TO EXHIBIT, at his 
New and Spacious Stores, 273 Canal, through to 31 Howard 
St., a fine assortment of CARPETS in New Patterns, viz : 


s . . 
Medallion Carpets in Rich Designs. 
VELVET CARPTETS..............+...91 26 to $1 60 
TAPESTRY BRUSSELS *CARPETS.... 92144 to 100 
BRUSSELS CARPETS (not Tapestries) 11243 to 1 40 
THREE-PLY CARPETS.............. 100 to 110 


224-270 





SUPER INGRAIN CARPETS......... 6234 to 75 
* EXTRA FINE INGRAIN CARPETS... 45 to 60 
COMMON INGRAIN CARPETS....... 25 to 3734 
OILCLOTHS in superior quality. DRUGGETS, RUGS, 


MATS, MATTING, STAIR RODS, &c., &c. All Goeds sold 


in retail department for CASH. 


GEO. E. L. HYATT, 


273 Canal and 31 Howard, 
BETWEEN BROADWAY AND ELM STREETS, N. Y. 
Also, Sole Agent for selling AUBURN POWER LOOM and 
Auburn Prison made Three-ply Ingrain and Venetian Car- 
ets. 
Carpets for Churches and Lodges made to order. 
222&240 





More Porpvu.aR THAN Ever! Irs Sate UNPRECEDENTED | 


1 way AY ry hl 
YON'S KATHAIRON 


is, beyond question, the finestand most popular article ever 
made. Nothing has ever given such universal sattsfaction. 
It restores the Hair, preserves and beautifies it, and removes 
all Dandruff, &c. If you do not use it, try it. Sold every- 
where for 25 cents per bottle. 219-3loaw 





STILL AHEAD! 
DOUGLAS & SHERWOOD'S 
NEW SKIRT, 


THE 


“BELLE OF THE SOUTH,” 
The most perfect and beaut:ful Skirt ever produced ; 
MADE WITHOUT CLASPS, 
aod warranted not to get out of order. 
IN 


8, 11, 15, 20, 25, 30, 35, 40 & 50 HOOPS. 
EVERY LADY 


IS REQUESTED TO EXAMINE THEM BEFORE PURCIIAS- | 


ING OTHER MAKES. 
Wholesale Dealers Supplied ty 
DOUGLAS & SHERWOOD, 


222-250 61, 53 and 55 White Street, New York. 





DAVIS COLLAMORE & CO. 


lave Rexvovep term Stcck cr 


China, Glass, &c., 
To No. 479 Broadway, New York, 
Betwery GRAND AND Broome STREETS. 
We invite the Public to examine the quality and styles of 
our goods, comparing the prices, which are 
LOW FOR CASH. 
ONE PRICE—NO DEVIATION. 
223-240 





are made in the cool months.“ 


Oscar Coon, 
FIFTEENTH ST., NEW YORK.— 
¢xD String Banps furnished with 
Parties about forming 
224 


5O Basss 


Music, Instruments, Strings, &c. 
Bands would do well to correspond, 


Smith and Wesson’s Seven-Shooter, 











121 Chamber Street, N, Y. 


HIS PISTOL is the lightest one in the world 
that has force ; weight, ten ounces ; is loaded 
quicker than other pistols are capped; sure fire under all 
circumstances, can remain loaded any length of time with- 
out injury, is not liable to get out of order; is perfectly 
safe to carry 206-2310 


TO INVALID GENTLEMEN.—The Motorpathic Treatment, 
asystem of statuminating vitalization, aided in particular 
cases by a few concentrated vegetable a‘teratives, andthe 
medicated electro-chemical, anti-scrofulous or anti-nervous 
baths, the hot acid, alkali or salt baths, or het. douches and 
sprays alternated with the cold water treaiment, speedily 
removes most discases, especially those dependent on an 
active virus in the blood or of scrofula in the system. In 
the cure of nervousness, sleeplessness, debilitating dreams, 
loss of memory, dyspepsia, bronchitis, liver complaint, 
rheumatism and gout, its success is unprecedented. H. 
Halsted, M.D.,.f Round Hill Water Cure Northampton. 
Mass., will be in New York, at the St. -Nicholas Hotel, 
March 14th and 15th, and will receive calls from three to 
seven P. M. Ile will be happy to answer inquiries a3 well 
as to see invalids. Physicians are cordially invited. His 
Water Cure is open Winter and Summer. It is overflowing 


with visitors in the warm months, attracted not only by its } 


superior advantages for regaining health, but by its home 
comforts, exhilarating mountain air, and the fame of its 
beautiful scenery. The most speedy recoveries, however, 
224 


’ . 
From Halsted’s Late Treatise on Motor- 
pathy. 

“Mrs. ——, aged 33, commenced treatment for sciatica, 
from which she had lost the use of her hip. She had not 
walked in eighteen months. 

‘Perfect motion and use of the hip was established in 
less than two months, so that she could walk, run, and 
exercise in various ways, without the least detriment.’’ 

This treatise can be obtained on return of mail, by in- 
ciosing 25 cents to H. HALSTED, M.D., Round Hill Water 
Cure, Northampton, Mass. 


How to Live. 
pe AND WASTING; Or, DOMESTIC 
ECONOMY ILLUSTRATED by the Life of 
Two Families of Opposite Character, Habits and Practices, 
in a pleasant tale of real life, full of 
USEFUL LESSONS IN HOUSEKEEPING, 
SHOWING 








How To Have, 
How To ne Harry 


Tlow tT») Liver, 
iow 10 GAIN, 


Including the story of the needlewoman who supported 
herecif gud four children on 


A DIME A DAY. 


No man, woman or child can read this book without being 
interested in its pleasant narrative and exposition of human 
character, and instruc ed in its lessons of cconomy in 
things that pertain to everyday life in every family. Price, 
postpaid, 87 cents. FOWLER & WELLS, 

223-26 308 Broadway, New York. 


Superior Pianofortes. 


Sep EST GABLER, Manvractvren 
y _4 OF PIANoFORTES (with or without 
patent action), 129 East Twenty-second §&t., 
between First and Second Avenues, New 
York. Dealers and others are respectfully invited to call 
and examine my very superior instruments, made with full 
iron frame, and warranted equal to any in the market for 
strength and beauty of finish, sweetness and power of tone. 
My instruments are guaranteed for three years, and deal- 
ers will save thirty per cent ERNEST GABLER, 
000 129 East Twenty Second Stre.t, New York. 





Consumption and Asthma Cured. 
R. H. JAMES discovered, while in the East 
Indies, a certain cure for Consumption, 
Asthma, Bronchitis , Coughs, Colds and General Debility. 
The remedy was discovered by him when his only 
child, a daughter, was given up to die. His child was 
cured, and is now alive and well. Desirous of beno- 
fitting his fellow mortals, he will send to those who 
wish it the recipe containing full directions for making 
and successfully using this remedy, free, on receipt of 
their names with stamp for return postage. Address 
0. P. BROWN & CO., 32 and 34 John Street, New 
York City. 224-270 





How to Read Character. 
EE the AMERICAN PHRENOLOGICAL JOUR- 
NAL for 1860, at $1 a year. 
221-224 FOWLER & WELLS, New York. 








Bogle’s Wig and Hair Work. 


RUEST to nature, irreproachable in style, and 
perfect in fit. None can equal them. Sole 
Agent for the Royal fransparent Parting. BoGir’s Exrc- 
TRIO Harr Dyk, best and cheapest in the world. Try—be 
convinced. Prices, 50 cts., $1 and $150. Are you getting 
bald? Is your Hair turning gray? Bogle’s Hyperion Fiuid 
is the great restorer of Hair—all others are based on this 
great discovery, and are sham imitations. Prices, 25 cts., 
50 cts., 75 cts., $1 and $1 50. Sold by Druggists through- 
out the United States and Canadas. Proprietor, W. BOGLE, 
202 Washington Street, Boston, opposite the Marlboro Hotel. 
Every article for the toilet to be had at Bogle’s Bazaar. 
223-35aw 





Dr. Hostetter’s velebrated Stomach 
Bitters 


HAsz proved such a certain cure for all dis- 
eases of the Stomach, that no one can for a 
moment question its efficiency in the most dreadful and 
alarmiug cases. For many years we havo watched its 
steady progress in public estimation, and its beneficent 
effects as a cure for all complaints arising from the stomach, 
of a morbid nature, and we are free to say that-it can be 
relied upon as a certain relief and remedy. Its proprietor 
has made the above preparation, after years of careful 
study and sitting, and is now reaping the-reward claimed 
by this valuable specific, and which he so richly merits. 

Sold by Druggists everywhere, and by HOSTETTER & 
— Proprietors, 68 Water and 68 Front Streets, Pitts- 

urg. 

Principal Agency in New York, 13 and 15 Park Row. 


Books by Return Post to any Post-Office 
in the United States. 
OOD BOOKS BY MAIL.-We sgend_ ail 
Books prepaid by return of FIRST MAIL. at 
publishers’ prices. Address FOWLER & WELLS, No. 808 
Broadway , New York, United States Book Agency. Country 
dealers supplied. ' 224-25 
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EF. DERBY & COMPANY 


| Fashionable Merchant Tailors, 


GOVERNMENT BUILDING, 
ST Walkor Streot, 


Unquestionably the largest First-Class Custom Tailoring 
Establishment in New York, receiving from 
MESSRS. BARLOW, PAYNE & CO., 
Manufacturers’ Agents, London, England, 


by steamers and sailing vessels throughort the season 
every desirable novelty for gentlemen’s dress, in fabric. « 

high excellence, carefully sclected, and will be found oa 
inspection, for style, quality and prices, 


The Best House for Economy in tho 
United States. 


LONDON Articles ot every descrip. | PARIS 
No. 4 Coleman | tion purchased in London | 29 Ruefaul'g 
Street. and Paris on commiscion St. Denis. 





N. B.—All orders to be addressed to the New York 
house. 
Agents for Sangster’s Alpaca Umbrellas. 
Toilet and Wardrobe Articles. 212-224 


Strangers Visiting New York 

HOULD not fail to visit the Phrenological 
Cabinet and Museum of FOWLER & WELLS, 
508 Broadway, Here may be scep (admission free) busts 
and casts from tho heads of many of the most distinguished 
and notorious men of the age—Statesmen, Orators, Philos¢ 
phers, Murdcrors, Thieves, &c., &c. Complete Phrenologi 
» fall A ar] riven 
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